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HKLEX 1)E TOURNOX. 


M ADA Ml (it* rouniDn, (Icsffiuicd 
liDin Diu* ot the iiiDst illiiNliiou> 
tainilii '' in 1- ranee, was related tt» 
( at hennt de’ Medici, w lio appointed 
her !ad\ ot honour to Margnerile d( 
\ alois, on tiu marriage oi that 
piiiuess to tlu‘ king ot Na\arri‘. 
rhe iiaugluimvN ol her eharaeter, 
and the austere reserve ot her niaii- 
ners Srcemed to operatt* as a praelieal 
criticism on the couil, where, by her 
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HELEN DE TOURNOK. 

office, she was c^ligcd to reside. She 
was therefore but little beloved. 
All extolled her courage, and tlu 
lieroisra with which she had twice 
lietended her town of* Touriion 
against the Protestants, and obliged 
them to raise the siege. Hut tin 
courtiers took pleasure in designat- 
ing her as the rude and terrible ladtf, 
a name which had been sportivel\ 
conferred on her bv the young and 
beautiful queen of Navarre. 

'Fhe family ot Madame de "Poui- 
non never a[)proacheil her withou: 
trembling. She permitted no oppo- 
sition : she could not brot)k even 
an explaiuiimn. Hence, without 
consulting her eldest daughter^ 
wislies, she gave her in marriage to 
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Monsieur tie Hahuujon, whom ihe 
had a|)|>ointetl governor ot* the 
coiuUv ot' Ilnrmiiuly. 

Madame ile d'ournoii hail not, })er- 
li.ijis, siiilieientl y en(|uireil into the 
( :;:n a('t erot a man who, she well know , 
riTjO} ed a i^ood reputation and a larire 
lortune. She was not aware that he 
was stdtisli, harsh towards Itis ser- 
vants, ('old and lyranmeal towards 
hi> relativi’s. he had never been 

deleetetl in a?iy sin airainst det'oruni, 
o! in any (»t those aberrations of 
vouth whieh i‘\eite painfid fore- 
hoditigs, he iiail sut'ceeded in iraiii- 
inir u'emaal (*stiem, aitd no mie 
suspeeted that fie was already tainted' 
with the vices incident to an ad- 
vanced season of life. 

H 
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Ey mere observ'ance of the minor 
social duties, Monsieur de Balai/^on 
had caused every one of his faults 
to be set down as a virtue. His 
a\arice was called economy ; his 
falsehood was regarded as prudence; 
he was a living evidence of a truth 
which is to he learned hy long ob- 
sen ation of the world, — that youth, 
with a little seriousness, wins respect 
and inspires confidence ; just as olil 
men, by seeming at times indulgent 
and tractable, gain a reputation for 
goodness, luovever self-willed they 
may he in reality. 

Madame de Tournon had gi\cn 
the preference to Monsieur de Ba- 
han^on merely because he was a 
stranger. Proof against the weak- 
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ufisses of maternal love, she betrayed 
no ^sensibility on parting witli her 
daughter, and was only alive to the 
satisfaction of seeing her withdrawn 
from the dangers of the court ot 
Catherine. 

The marriage of Madame ile 
Baian^'on was celebrated at the 
Ja)uvre, in the presence of the king, 
and the (|ueens. She very soon 
alter wards Ibresaw all that she should 
have to suller from the disposition 
of her husbaniL Terrilied at the 
thonglit of going to a strange coun- 
try, and of living comfortless amidst 
a family unknown to her, she prayed 
her mother that she might be ac- 
companied by her younger sister. 
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Helen de Tournon had just coili- 
pleted her sixteenth year ; she /lad 
been ethicated at the house of her 
mother ; had never appeared at 
C(»urt, and had lived almost secjyded 
from the world. Madame de Toiir- 
11011, pleased at the opportunity ot 
>endiii{; away botli her daughters 
tfom France at the same time, with- 
out any risk of giving olleiice to 
Catherine, coiisentetl to Helen’s 
ilcparture. 

Tlie sisters, iiajijiy in each other’s 
society, set out liir the Netherlaiuls, 
Oil their arrival the testivals given 
in honour of Madame de Ualaneoii 
ilelighted Helen, and excited in her 
a pleasing surprise which strongly 
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prepossessed her in iavour of her 
'new abode. 

Yet the severe precepts oi’ Madame 
lie Tonrnon reinaioed engraven on 
her mind, but their rigour was tem- 
pered by extreme gentleness oi’ dis- 
|>oMtion. 'I'he enlightened edneu- 
tion she liad received, anti tlie 
solitude in which she had passed her 
early years, rendered her distrustiid 
both oi' the world, which was un- 
known to her, and ol’her ow n inexpe- 
lienee, which she both felt and ownetl. 

A kind ot timid reserve governed 
all her mo\einents and gave them 
an inexpressible charm. It was only 
with persons in attliction that slie 
recovered that youth of the heart, 
which believes in all the ills that 
u 1- 
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arc confided to it; on such occa- 
sions her naturally gentle mien 
oxpaiuled into benevolence ; all her 
words were soothing, and her sym- 
pathy won the confidence ot‘ the 
wretched. 

Alter passing some days anli^l^t 
I’estivities so llattering to his pi ide, 
Monsieur de llalancon took lii> 
young wile to a \ery fine estate 
which he possessed near \annir. 
'They were accompanied by Made- 
moiselle de 'rournon. 

Leopold, Monsieur dc Balaiu;on%- 
third brother, was waitiiig their ar- 
rival at the chateau. This was ihi* 
first \ear ol’ his youthful treedom, 
and in the ecstasy of independence, 
he had relinipiished his studies t’oi 
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the pleasures ol' the chase, an amuse- 
ment to which he passionately ad- 
ilicted himself. The arrival of Ma- 
dame de Balan^on occivsioned no 
change in his way of life. He saw 
little of the family, as he seldom re- 
turned home until evening, when 
he addressed to Helen a tew insig- 
nificant phrases which left no im|)res- 
sion on her mind, and, after a word 
of reganl to his brother, and of re- 
spect to his sister-in-law, disappear- 
ed until next day at the same hour. 
J'hus, after a resi«lence of several 
weeks uiuler the same roof, he and 
Helen acquired that kind of famili- 
arity which is formed between j)er- 
sons who are accustomed to meet in 
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society, yet remain ])erfect strangers 
to each other. 

Monsieur de Balan<;on being older 
than liis brothers, claimetl the right 
of directing their conduct, and as- 
sumed over them tlie authority of a 
fatlior. He was grieved at tiie heed- 
less dissipated life wliieh Leopold 
led. One evening, when seateil 
with his wife and sister-in-law, he 
coniplaine<l ot it latterly, “ Ii must 
be confessed,” said he, “ 1 am not 
fortunate in brothers. Leopold is a 
madcap, who may he expectetl to 
become reasonable in time; hut the 
Marrptis de Varambon, with his se- 
vere solemnity, is still more liKdislj 
than he. Vet the marrpiis values 
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himself* highly became he has only 
serious lollies.’’ 

This remark appeared so singular 
to Madame Bahin^on, that she desir- 
ed her husband to explain it, and 
he dill so the more readily, beeau^t* 
he lo\ed to he listeneil to. — “ 'That 
you may eomj)rehend my meaning,” 
>aid he, “ I must revert to tlie time 
when we were botli ehildren, and 
make yoti aequaiiiteil with mv 
t'amily. 

“ My mother hatl two brother-!. 
.Vecmaling to usage, all the lamily 
prujterty was possessed by the (ddt r; 
the younger had been destincil li:>r 
the church. 'I bis elder brother <lied 
a short time aller his sister was 
married to my father. His fbrtum^ 



HELEN DE TOUHNOX. 


U 

therefore devolved on his younger 
brother, who, fortunately for us, 
had already taken holy orders. 
When he had attained the electorate 
of 'I'reves, he was pleased to declare 
repeatedly that he regarded us as 
his heirs. 

» .My motlier, on lier cleat li-bcil, 
coinmeiuletl to the care of in v uncle, 
iny seeoiul brother, Augustu'^, now 
Marquis of V’araiubon. 'fhe Klectoi 
of 'Freves wished to dispose of him 
as if he had been his own son. My 
father was weak enougli to consent 
to thi-s and one hue day, the child 
went away with his new protector ; 
we remaiued willi my tather. But 
from that lime, my uncle regarded 
l.coj>old and myself, as inconvenient 
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collaterals to my broUicr, for whom 
his ininiensc fortime was reserved, 
and to whom he granted a consider- 
able annuity. Augustus, far from 
|)raclising economy to augment the 
patrimony of the family, lavished all 
that my uncle gave him in pretend- 
ed acts of beneficence. That I may 
call his first serious folly. 

'file Elector has had him edu- 
(Mted to c|nality him for his (’oailjutor 
and succi‘ssor. Yet, wlien Mr. Au- 
gustus attained his twentieth \ear, 
he not only refused to take liulv 
orders, biit positively rejected the 
ecclesiastical habit, declaring that 
he would not submit to my father^ 
will and my uncle's wushes, until he 
should be tw enty-five years of age. 
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This is what I call a second serious 
tolly ; for in the interval the Elector 
may die, and my worthy brother 
may be left w’ith all those ])rettv 
]>hrases with which he edities us; 
‘ not to consent to eniei- on a pro- 
fession, until he shall be well ac- 
(juainted with its duties ; not to sa- 
critic(* hi> independence and liberty, 
until he shall be well assured that 
his regret will not be stronger than 
Ins reason.’ 

“ While he persists in refusing to 
secuii'tlu'adx anlages of his sit nation, 
and to assume the habit, which 
wtMjld at least prove that he des' 
tines himself tor the church, my 
very dear brother leads the severe 
and secluded life which it prescribes; 
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iliat, again, I ilcem a lolly so seriouji 
that it makes me laugh. Augustus 
seems to me like a man on the brink 
ot a j)recipicc, who dares neither 
leap headlong, nor witlulraw. There 
he stands ; contem|daling the abyss, 
unable either to absolve himself tVom 
the oaths wliieh he made to in\ 
d\ ing tallau*, or to stifle the \oiee 
ot* gratitude wliieh calls on liim not 
to allliet ail uncle to whom he owes 
e\i‘r\ thing.” 

“ And what says the Klee lor ot 
his delay, of his hesitation.**” en- 
quired Matlamcile llalatUyOn. “ My 
uncle lias an inconceivable timdness 
till' my brother. Besides he is 
grieved at having made him unhapfn 
in his infancy, by coiitiding iiim to 
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the care of a man whose talents 
were well known to him, but whose 
disposition he had not su.ficii i:tly 
examined. Mv unde is aUno ' ii> 
sentiiTientul as hi.s dt^ar iie[)liew. Y 't 
he assured tfuit Auijnstus will at 
length summon resolution lor the 
great ettbrt of‘ aeeepting an ollicc so 
hrilliant as to excite the env\ of the 
world, 

“ 'riiough I am three years older 
than he, and though my hither dele» 
gateil to me all his authority over luy 
brothers, the independent situatitm 
in which Motjsieiir de \ arainhon is 
placed, obliges me to use conciliatory 
measures, which, in other eirenm- 
stances, 1 should not })nictise. 11 
writes to me that he is coming hither 
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to b<* introliucotl to you; 1 recom* 
mend you, theretore, to cndoaxour 
to cjiptivatr his ineiulshij)/' 

riie expression ‘‘ to raptixalc his 
irietuibhip,*’ gave cipial pain to both 
■'jsters, d'hey looked at c-aeli otiu r\ 
;«nd Madame de HaLuit on answered, 
“ I shall endeavour to (U‘ser\e it/* 
“ 'I'hat is very well/* repliiai her Iuih- 
hand ; Init sinee thei c are eases in 
wliieh we do not always obtaitt wleat 
N\o deserve, 1 beg tliat all y(»nr cares 
.na\ be emi)loyed to make my bro- 
tiiir pleased will) bis visit, and so 
plea>ed that be may consider my 
bouse as bis own. I bis may one day 
or olbe* be of’ great use ; for J have 
iit) doubt that he will be ap]>oinled 
my uncle's coudjuti^r/* Moiuiieur de 
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Balan9on then detailed the hopes 
which he Jiad conceived from his 
brother's fortune, hopes which in 
everv way implied personal advan- 
tages towards himself, and sacriiices 
on the part of Monsieur de Varainboii. 

Helen, who sat silently at work 
i)y the side of her sister, felt indig- 
nant at the sehishncss of her brother- 
in-law, and could not help saying, 
“ Ihil how if Monsieur de A’arainbon 
tell an invincible ro})iignance 

My hrotlier were indeed nuieh to 
be pitied !’* rejdied Monsieur de Ha- 
lancon, “ 'fo change a wretciied 
))alnu)ony i’oi an immense Idi tune ! 
fii become the sovereign ot'a state, 
winch, in the exisliiig posture of 
ecclesiastical affairs, must give him a 
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threat preponderance in (ierniany! 
Reallv, this does excite compassion! 
Besides, iny uncle was niv mother’s 
second brother ; he, like Augustus, 
was destined for holy ordei's ; and an 
uselul, honutirable e\umj)le becomes, 
ill great tamilies, the rule and duty 
of succeeding generations. SliouUi 
lieaven grant me children, my second 
son sliall likewise be consecrateil to 
the church.” 

Some (lays alierwanis, Helen re- 
marked an extraordinary hiisth* in 
the cliateau. . Kvcrv countenance 
wore a look ol satislaction wliicli 
'>eem(*d unusual. d'he servants 
>eemed to be preparing lor a holi- 
tlay; their agitation pleased her. 
Hitlierto she liad observed in them 
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the regularity which is produced by 
lear, not the zeal which is inspired 
by attachment- Their disco'irse 
awakened her curiosity. He is so 
ircneroiis,*’ said one ; “ so good, for 
all his gravity,” said another; “ he 
cfUjiiircs into and relieves distress, 
which none would dare nienlioii to 
him,” said a lliird. 

“ 'I'hen he is very different from 
both Ills brothers,” tliought Helen. 
** The elder tliinks only of his own 
interests, and is always concerned 
about futurity ; the other is a w ilil- 
iug, who, if he fears no ills himselfi 
hardly cares wliether any one is 
wretched.” 

In crossing the vestibule of tlu^ 
chateau to go into the park, Matle* 
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luolseUe de Tournon obsened pre- 
parations going forward in an apart- 
ment on the ground-floor, which had 
liithcrto been simt up. The doors 
and windows were all open; and 
several domestics were at work 
within. To add to her surprise, she 
saw in the vestibule an mUI nurse, 
who had attended M. tie Ualancon 
and his brothers. She liail sehloin 
been used to <|uif her chamber, but 
now she was seated with a basket ol 
dowers hefivre her. She appeared to 
be waiting until they sliould have 
put in (trder tiie apartment, that .she 
might go in. This respectable wo- 
man had inaitaged the hou.seh<ild ot 
her masters for forty years. I'ltere 
was a natural dignity in her manners, 
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which, uiiited with biuch goodness of 
her heart, won the respect of all tiu- 
servants. The people of the village 
and of the castle, old and young, 
loved to pay their greetings to Dame 
Genevieve. » 

Helen, struck by her holiday aj)- 
pearance,«and her basket ot flowers, 
said, with a gracious smile, “ So, 
dame Genevieve, for whom are all 
these preparations ?” She answereil 
with a profound reverence, “ My 
vounsr ladv cannot but know that it 
was I who nursed the three brothers; 
but Monsieur de \'aranibon is he 
whom I always preferred. Formerly 
1 used to blame myself for it, but 1 
have since found that my lieart did 
not mislead me.” — “ ^et it is 
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wrong/ ^ replied Helen, with the art- 
less and tender air of a child that is 
playfully finding fault, ‘*it is ver} 
wrong to have these pi^fcrences/* 
“ Oil,” replied Genevieve, it is he 
who takes care of niy old age; the 
the other two scarcely know I am 
alive ; but he enquires after me, and 
sends me little presents, winch shev 
that he has not Ibrgot what used to 
please me when he was a child. So 
I love him as I loved his mother.” 

Helen bade (ienevie\ e resume he: 
eliair, and sat down beside her. riien 
the old woman said to her, timour- 
ously, “Would you like to see th(‘ 
family portraits ? I'hey are all here. 
Tp stairs they have had themselves 
painted at full length, in fine uni- 
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forms laee»d with gold ; bore respect 
is paid to ftdier and mother. What 
brings them to remembrance is reli- 
giously preserved.** She rose, and 
Mademoiselle de Toumon very wil- 
lingly followed. 

Dame (ienevieve led her first into 
an extensive library lighted by three 
wiiuhtvvs openitjg on a lonely wood, 
which rendered the place a sort of 
retreat, secluded from the chateau. 

A iminerous collection of books 
III ilutk coloured bindings formed its 
sole ornament. 'I'lie fiirniture was of 
lilack velvet without any embroidery. 

'fliis stern simplicity presented a 
singular contrast to the flowers car- 
rieil by dame Genevieve. Helen 
notict'd it to her conductress. — “I 
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know it,** replied tone which 

bespdce aome littie diqdeisure ; I 
know it ; but a taste for flowers is 
the only one which my dear Augus- 
tus allows iiimself to retain ; his mo* 
tber loved them so much ! he was 
surrounded with them in his infancy. 
Perhaps, were I^to consult liim, he 
w ould not choose to ha\'e such a pro* 
fusion of' them about him. Hut I 
am very sure he w’ill not ref use those 
which his old nurse takes a pleasure 
in presenting to him/* 

Helen enquired if Monsieur de 
\'aranibon had siiperinteiuled the 
fiimisJiing of' the library. No, it 
was his uncle, the Elector of Treves. 
Madame de Balan^on had conse* 
crated this apartment for his sole 

VOL. !• r 
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use. But as be has not been here 
lot a very long time, he has ordered. 
It to be given to that nephew whom 
lit regards as his successor and his 
lieu.” 

She conducted Helen to a saloon 
adjoining the library, and taking her 
in tlie hand, placed her belbre the 
portrait ol'a woman exqui-sitely beau- 
lilul. “ This is my lady j my very 
good and dear mistress,” said CJene- 
\ ievc ; “ there she is, as she ever 
was, surrounded with flowers.” lu 
fact the painter had represented her 
near a table on which appeared an 
lUalnister vase filled with flowers, 
and environed with a wreath of roses. 
I'ointing to a table that stood in the 
middle of the saloon, Geneviet e said, 
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There is the alabaster vase, there 
is the table, which serxed as ihv 
painter’s models ; but the flowers 
and my lady arc no more !” Helen 
emjuired ii‘ the vase was held 
by Monsieur de ^*araInhon. ** All 
that my lady delighted in is precious 
to him.” 

Helen began to place flowers in 
the vase ; she tried to arrange them 
a> she saw them di;>posed in the [)ic- 
ture ; she then coinmencetl the 
wreath. Danie Genevieve niani- 
iested a kind of pleasure on seeing 
her thus occupied ; but suddenly 
recollecting herself, slie said, “ Are 
you not afraid that this imitation 
may give him more pain than plea- 
sure?” ‘«--You are very right,” re- 
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plied Helen ; to recall an irrepar- 
able loss is to renew sorrow.” As if' 
alarmed at tlie idea, she dropt upon 
the table what remained of the flow- 
ess, left the garland half finished, 
and rising from her chair, stood 
musing on a picture in which were 
blended the images of youth, beauty, 
flowers, and death. She was pursu- 
ing her melancholy reverie, when 
an exclamation wliich escaped Gene- 
vieve, recalled her to herself. She 
was transtixed with astonishment on 
beholding Monsieur de t'arambon 
by the side of tlie nurse, intently 
observing her. She knew him from 
his extreme resemblance to his mo- 
ther. Overcome with embarrass- 
ment at being thus found by him in 
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Ills apartment^ she t>ecame too con» 
fused to speak, and hastily wiilulrtyw* 
Her blushes, her tiiiiidity, her bash* 
t‘ul hight, at oiure astonished and 
cliarmed Monsieur de Varainbon. 
On glancing towartls the table where 
her flowers lay scattered, he ohservtHi 
the wreath she had begun, and turn- 
ing to the nurse, askt‘tl who was 
that young person.. Instead of an- 
swering the (juestion, (ienevieve, 
fearing she had displeased him by 
admitting Mademoiselle de Tournon 
jnto his apartment, iniittc;*ed some 
incoherent expressions: — ••She fol- 
lowed me, — she was amusing her- 
self with these flowers, — she* is so 
charming!*' Monsieur de Varam- 
bon approached the table, took the 
c 5 
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wreath, and looked alternately at it 
and the picture. “ May it be an 
homage as well as a remembrance !” 
said he, sighing, and he attached it 
to his motlier’s portrait. 

Without making any other enquiry 
ol' GcneN-ieve, he desired her to set 
all in order, while he went to his 
brother. C-onvinced that it was his 
sister-in-law whom he had seen, he 
coidd not easily account for the 
alarm which his preseuce had caused 
her. Vet he felt gratified in having 
found her contemplating his mother’s 
j)ortrait with a melaticholy sf» pro- 
found. “ She will be to me indeetl a 
sister,” thought he; “Ishallat length 
have in my family one heart which 
will understand mv own.” That 
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he might more speedih- rejoin her, 
he was hastily ascending the grant! 
staircase of tlie chateau, when he 
met Matlamc tie Balan9on, wlio was 
comiiig to meet him. She was 
beautrt’iil and agreeable ; but this 
was not the young person whont he 
had just seen. They went togethei 
into the saloon. 

After the customary comjtliments, 
Monsieur de Varatnbon was silent. 
He remembered at this moment 
that Mademoiselle de i’ournon wa^ 
here on a % isit to her sister, and ht' 
flattered himself that it might Iw 
'lie whom he had seen. But how 
was it to be expected that so deej» 
an interesi could have been felt In 
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one 'who a stranger in the 
ikmily. 

He was bewiklering himself in 
these conjectures, when Monsieur 
de Balan^on entered. After mak- 
ing some formal enquiries concern- 
ing liim and his uncle, he began to 
make great com])laints of Leopold. 
He testified especial displeasure at 
his not being present in the cha- 
teau to receive a brother to whom he 
owed so nutd), and on whom his 
tintune depended- “ His friend- 
ship would be dear to me,” replie<l 
Monsieur <le V’aramlron, dryly, “ but 
cold and calculating avidity would 
excite my aversion. His pleasures 
tend to nothing useful, it is true; but 
as there is nothing blameable in 
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them, let us leave him to seek happi* 
'ness in his own way, witliout pretend* 
ing to subject his tastes to our own,** 
Alonsieur de Balan^on felt that 
all these remarks w^ere indirectly 
addressed to himself. Yet l>eing 
resolved never to answer any tiling 
blit what it suited him to compre- 
hend, he changed the convers;ition, 
and enquired of his wif e, why Helen 
vviis not in the saloon. I know 
not where she has passed the morn- 
ing,” was tlie reply ; “ I have 

scarcely seen her.’* Monsieur de 
\'arambun mentally said, with suj>- 
pressed exultation, “ It is slie ; 1 
have foreknown lier.** But thougli 
he was only in lus twenty-second 
year, his secluded life, and serious 
c 5 
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Studies, had so habituated him to 
conceal his feelings, that he fore- 
bore to say that he believed he had 
seen her. 

Dinner was announced. Madc- 
moisello de Tournon appean li. Her 
brother-in-law presented fu her 
Monsieur de Varatnboti, who recog- 
nised her immediately. At this 
moment her beauty struck him with 
lU-w admiration ; for on tlie Ibrmer 
occasion lie had but slightly observed 
her. He was still more deeply 
artected by her timid air, and. b\ 
those eyes, which dared not raise 
themselves towards him. Yet Helen’s 
rcser\e commanded Ids own, and he 
contented himself with making a 
profound obeisance. 
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The dinner would have pasised 
over in deep silence, had it not been 
tor Monsieur de Balan<;on, who ah 
ways spoke like one whom rank and 
nffice had accustomed to expect at- 
t(‘ntive a(ulitoi*s: his voice alone was 
l)oard. 

Monsieur de Varambon thoupllt 
of' Helen with emotion. He pictured 
her still staiulitip and conttnnplatinp 
the portrait of’ his mother — of tliat 
mother whom he had so tenderly 
lo\ ed. In his estimation it was a merit 
i!i her that slie should have been in 
lus apartment, when the personwhoni 
he might naturally have expected to 
see there was Madame de Bainmfon. 

Wlien t he repast was finished, Helen 
retired. Her embarrassment, and the 
c 6 
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visible surprise of her sister, led Mon- 
sieur de Varambon to infer, that they 
usually remained togetiier, and that 
it was him whom siie avoided. He 
secretly vowed never to tell her how 
deeply he had been affected by the 
regrets which he had seen her ex- 
pVess for his mother ; he felt gratcfiil 
that she sought to hide them witii 
as much care as anotiier would have 
taken to dissemble an error. 

Almost a month elapsed, and he 
did not venture to cultivate a nearer 
acquainUiiiee with Helen. This 
reserve re-assured her ^ she resumed 
the artless candour of her years ; 
and if the presence of Monsieur de 
Varambon .^11 occasioned her any 
emotion, it was that of gentle pity. 
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which his mournful and peiisire air 
inspired. 

Dame Cfcnevievu had been much 
affected on seeing Madeinoiseile tic 
Tournon contemplate with so much 
interest the portrait of’ her late 
iiiisiress. She became attached to 
tliat amiable person, and went every 
morning to see lier. Slie had always 
■'ume generous action of Monsieur do 
Varambon to relate. Helen remark- 
etl with pleasure that his handsonie 
ami noble person accorded well w ith 
his exalted mind. Mie attributed 
his seriousness to the state of' life 
into which he was about to enter-, 
and tliat reserve which be main* 
tained, even in company, appeared 
rattier like a virtue than a fault. 
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Yet she one day enquired of Ge* 
nevieve, why Monsieur de Varam* 
bon appeared so melancholy. The 
old dame answered with a sigh, 
“ There are family secrets which 
the masters think are not known to 
their people ; and which are but too 
well known. Those who are truly 
vittached, know and conceal tiu ; 
those who are curious, find out aiu! 
speak oi' them. I think 1 may trust 
you with ours, for other servants ot 
tiu! house have ^ i some degree made 
them public. 

“ 'rhe Count dc lialarujon, the 
tiither of these gentlemen, ntade his 
lady very unhappy. He had all the 
taults which you see in his ehlest 
son. i had been brought up with 
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Madame de Balan<;on, as her com^ra- 
nioH and playmate in childluK)d. 
K\ er near her, it was easy lor me tu 
profit by the education tvhioh was 
irlven to her. I came with her to 
tlii< place at the tiin of hn mar- 
na<re ; I was lier waiiinj'-woman in 
public, her friend in solitude, 1 
have, therefore, ofletj >^0011 her tears 
tio'.v. and by my attachment have 
'ometimes soothed her sorrows. 

“ She endured so many trouble- 
■ om !ier Im-band’s temper, that she 
M l V soon di'Cov en d 1 lie bad (piali- 
' V- ut her l Ul . -t -on. We took 
pains to correct them ; hut we had 
to chide and punish him unknown 
to hrs father, whose image and idol 
he was. My Lady remarked with 
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great aatisfaetlon qf mind, that Au- 
gustus was the very reverse of his 
brother in disposition. 

“ The elder was proud, avaricious, 
selfish, and hypocritical ; he pryed 
into our very thoughts ; he conceal- 
ed all his own, and he never ceased 
complaining to his father of iny 
Lady’s partiality to Augustus. Then 
Monsieur dc 13 abn 9 on came like a 
madman to (piarrel with his wife ; 
he threatened to deprive me of the 
care of the children, if we con- 
tinued to persecute his eldest son, 
who, as head of the family, had 
a claim to preference from all. ‘ He 
is the master,’ said the enraged 
father, * he shall represent me, and 
his brothers shall be subject to him.* 



HELEN DE TOirRNON. ‘H 

Augustus, though as yet very youn^ 
revolted from such a notion. 

“ My Lady, on the other hand, 
to console Augustus, lavished her 
caresses upon him, but waited, how- 
c\ cr, till she was alone with me, and 
till the little tyrant, the elder boy, 
was with his father. Augustus was 
well aware that his mother dared 
neither piaise hiin nut eiiibiaee him 
before his brother, and there grew 
an inveterate hatred between the 
two chihiren. Augustus was still 
more haughty and inesciblc than the 
elder •, but he had, at least, u noble 
pride <»f soul, fie was generous, 
\ iolent, and pas>ionate j he so loved, 
aye, adored his motlter, that he was 
jealous of her aflbetion, even to the 
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Injury of his health, whenever my 
Lady spoke to her other children 
with more fondness than usual, or 
paid less attention to him. 

Leopold, younger and more for- 
tunate than his brothers, obtained 
the notice of both his parents, with- 
out becoming the object of an at- 
tachment so exclusive as to excite 
envy. Hut my Lady’s health »le- 
clined. Incessantly tormented by 
the ill-humour of lier husband, by 
the whim and self-will of lier eldest 
son, and by the gloomy jealousy of 
her dear Augustus, it cost her more 
trouble than she could bear to pre- 
serve jtcace in her household. Yet 
she languished some years, but every 
day I saw her grt)w weaker and 
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iUinter. When she knew* her era! 
approaching I heard her bewail her- 
self to tliink how wretched lier pour 
Augustus was about to become. 

She made a will, by wliich she 
iefi him all that she could tlispose of. 
I'his preference, perhaps excusable 
ffiim her husband’s predilection tor 
the eldest s(mi, was neverlhel(‘ss un- 
jint. The e^'tate wliich Monsieur 
(le \'arambon possesse'^, came to him 
tnim my Lady. It is a resourct* ; 
but it i> not a fortune for a man of 
his rank, atid still less for a man ol 
his generou^ temper, tor he gives 
away all his iiusmie. 

“ When his mother was dead, liis 
father, more soured than c\*er by 
my Lady^ last arrangements, never 
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»aw this poor child without giving 
him a threatening look and heaping 
reproaches on him, I must confess 
that my ])oor Augustus seemed born 
to sufFer. Whatever his brother did 
was right, while the smallest faults 
that he committed were punished 
with the utmost rigour. Almost 
every evening, he iis(‘d to come cry- 
ing to me, and 1 could not quiet 
him, excej)t by promising to take 
him iu‘xt day to pray and weep on 
the tomb of his mother. 

“ A childhood so unhappy has 
quenched all the joy, all the gaiety 
of' an age to which are usually at- 
tached the sweetest remembrances 
of life. Tlie preference given to 
his elder brother has completed the 
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developemeiit of tlmt jealous dis- 
quietude, and that melancholy, 
which make him shrink from any 
attachment. He distrusts hiinselt 
aiul every one eNe. 'I'his dis[)()si- 
tion maki‘s no change in his con- 
duct ; it checks none of lus charities ; 
it does not alter his kindness ; yet 
lie sutlers, and he does mort* harm 
to himselt' than his parents wme 
able to do to him. 

‘‘ 'flu* Kleetor was travelling at the 
linu* of my Lady’s death. He was 
not able to ri'lurn until se\iual 
months atler \se had lost lu‘r. From 
his presence I exjiected every tbiiig; 
and the (lay after hiii-arrival, 1 wfuteil 
upon him ere any one was awake in 
the chateau. I was the bearer ol a 
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letter which my Lady had charged 
me to deliver to him secretly. I 
knew that it disclosed to him her dis- 
quiet concerning her dear Augustus. 
She intreated the Elector to watch 
()\ er the hoy, and a.ssured him of her 
blessing I'rom heaven. 

“ The Elector is pious and good ; 
I easily saw that he grieved at the 
injustice of his brother. At his de- 
sire 1 related to him all I have told 
you. He nursed a long time, and 
asked me where was the chamber of 
his nephews ? I tolil him it was the 
same they occupied in the life-time of 
their mother. ‘ Ah!’ said he, sorrow- 
fidly, ‘ I shall be very gkod to see it 
again; return thither; I will go soon, 
atul you must pretend great suq)rise 
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ill presence oi‘ tlie little elder bi\u 
, tiler, who, I see, is the real tyraiu ot 
this house.’ 

I vs as busy serving up breaklast 
to these masters, wlien the Klecloi 
entered tlu* r<xmu lie movetl to me 
as it he had not seen me belbre. 
11 le eldest as well as Leopold went 
to meet the uncle with much appa- 
rent joy. Augustus remaiiUHl in his 
place j my Lonl approached him. 
♦How he resembles his mother! 
there are her large ilark eyes; hei 
no!)le air, and, I I’ear, lier loo sensi- 
tive soul.’ He ailded, sighing, ‘ So 
young! he has alrearly the reserve 
and the dignity* which misfortune 
gives:’ 

“ The extreme beauty ol‘ Angus. 
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tus was one of the motives of, his 
father’s estrangement; for, when 1 
took the children out to walk, people 
looked at none but him ; spoke only 
to him; they even followed him; 
and of this his elder brother used 
always to come and make his com- 
plaints. 

“ Like other people, the Elector 
attended only to Aiignstns; he 
seemed enraptured with his answers 
and his sentiments. I stood there, 
inwardly anti heartily jtraying that 
my good mistress would inspire her 
son with all that he ought to say to 
ple.ase his uncle. The eldest seeing 
my Lord quite taken up w'ith Augus- 
tus, tlissppcared, and I wa-s appre- 
hensive lest he should be gone to 



HELEN DE TOUBNON. 49 

apprise his father. I imparteil my 
meaning to my lord without letting 
1^‘opold he the wiser. 

** In fact, we soon beheld Monsieur 
(le Balan^on fi>l lowed by his eldest 
son. He affected a smile; but it 
was easily seen how much he was 
dissatisfied. ‘ Who couhl have 
brought you so early to weary your- 
self with these children?' said Mon- 
sieur de llalaii^on to hi.s brother. 

‘ I wi.slied to revisit the chamber 
where I have so often seen my poor 
sister. Augustus’s resemblance t<» 
his mother much afl’ected me.’ 

“ Monsieur de Balan^on coidd not 
hide his displeasure; and I stood 
there in silence, and seemingly un- 
mo\ed. 


VOL. I. 
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“ ‘ Why does not Augustus appear 
as gay and as happy as his brothers?’ 
asked tny lord, ‘ he appears to me 
already strikingly serious.’ * *Tis a 
shy child, of an intractable temper,’ 
said tlie father ; * the sight of him 
disturbs the joy of the others, and 
impresses even me with painful feel- 
ings.' ‘ All!’ replied the Elector, 
an ill-directed education, frequently 
produces more faults than it cor- 
rects. I take charge of this child ; 
we shall see whether 1 shall not re- 
new youth in his heart’ 

“ My poor Augustus took hi> 
uncle’s hand, and kissed it with the 
tenderest emotion. * Wilt thou 
Iwe me dearly ?’ said he. * I love 
you already,’ answered the child. 



HELKN r>E TaUEKOK. 51 

* But knowest thou tliat I «liaii 
raise thee to be a grave prelate, and 
shall make thee worthy of being 
my co;uiiuior=' Monsieur de Ba- 
lan^on intcrrupteil his brother, to 
^eniiiui I'un tliat he had promised 
that piaci' t<i Li'opold. * Ah! I 
won’t ha'iOJt. cruel the little boy, 
wiio was liieti as giddy hs tie hai 
'•ince remaine'it • I had ratiier my 
uiiele would gue me a f»>trse anti a 
swoiil. ills terrible long black 
gown rrighteiis me.' My lor«l 
aimi'ied himself with Ia'OjK>ld’i gai- 
ety, iiKinitesUtl a lively inieresl in 
Aiigustii'i, and said not 3 word of 
that eiiiest brotlitr, who even then 
shewed at this slight the resentment 

D * 
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ofiB though he ym scareelj 
twelve years 0f age. 

“ His ftther wui his unck went 
oat together. I saw them w^ing 
in tl>e garden, and conversing with 
much animation.: J have since 
learned that Monsieur de Balan^on 
at first declined the good prospect 
which opened for Augustus; but the 
Elector declared, that if they did 
not confide in him, he would fix 
his affections, and confer his benefits 
on a more distant relative. Mon- 
.sieur de Balan9on, alarmed by this 
menace, at length entrusted to him 
the fortune of his son. 

Tliey returned to the chamber 
where we staid. — ‘ Augustus,' said 
his uncle, * thy father yields to me 
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aU his ri^tfl over*tbwi ’l afoiN lafte 
thee away "Hic chiM 

answered by merely stretchii^ forth 
his arras, and 8a3ri»g, * Will drune 
<JeiM?vierc come with iis?* That 
call made me weep ; I loved him 
so i I tlKHigUt he greatly displeas* 
c<i his father, * for he seemed to 
regret only me. My lord, .aa he had 
said, ilepartetl with yVugustus on 
that very evening. 

“ The Elector is an excellent niaii, 
hut not very intelligent. Haxiiig 
destined his neplicw for the church, 
lie placed him w ith tlie most learned 
member ol his chapter } a man nu)re 
titled to confer witli men, tlxm to 
train up a chiid. llis visag»> newer 
(>eamed with the slightest smile. 

V S 



■Pfei^fet6alfy'ddi^&!d, he passed his 
K^ie tiiiie'in' hfe eabinet, and paid 
liddthhr attention to Augustus^ than 
to ^ve him a forced task, much 
above his years, which he wa^ to 
perform by himself in a distant apart- 
ment. My poor Augustus, devoted 
to hard and continual study, sur- 
rounded witli austere people, left in 
complete solitude, thenceforward 
acquired that tendency to a still and 
meditative life, which has made him 
what you now see him. 

“ Yet one day when he was alone 
with his uncle, he ventured to speak 
to him of the weariness which tip- 
pressed liim. His lordship, who 
had a profound respect for the un- 
derstanding of the man to whom he 
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lud entrusted hi«» i^ltew, said tOt 
the clidd ia « severe tone, < Had 
father then just reason to cotn< 
Uiaia of thee ?' dtugustus, even at 
tliat age too haught)’, answered not 
a word. Ma&>rtunc bad given his 
disposition and mind a pretnalure 
devel(^funent ; he subnutted to his 
lot, but he detested the situation in 
wliich he was placed. I can compare 
him to nothing but that timepiece ^ 
the springs play and it goes, but 
you see none of the works outside. 

“ My ilear Augustus had not me 
with liiin to soothe, and sometimes 
to enUven him. Tim new education 
did »K>t expand fiis young heart, or 
dispose him to lay open his mind. 
It lei\ him generous, ibr he was bom 
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and winning fji^ne^whid) his mo* 
thexhadj thc^.nre rarely, acquired, 
except by tliosc , whose infancy has 
been happy. 

“ He was sixteen when Monsieur 
de Balan^ou Itad a fall from his 
horse. The physicians announced 
that he could not survive it ; he en- 
quired for his brotiicr-in-law and his 
children. The Elector was indis- 
posed, and Augustus came almie. 

” I watched for his arrival. I was 
the first who saw him i and how- 
much was 1 pleased with his feel- 
ings ! He was ali\e to uothiog but 
his father’s rlanger, which, deeply 
afilictedhun. Monsieur dc Balau 9 on 
migh^t ba^c seued this opportunity 
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for 'aMchinghftn a^aM'tohis famify,* 
but he chose’ rathef tfe iisc menaces 
and ttiake th(* boy fcelMs authority. 
TIu* fJithcr, whom' I dare n<it call 
merciless, declared his resolution not 
to give his blessing td Augustus 
until he had pledged himae^lf to 
secure a Ibrhiiie for Leo]>old, as 
soon as he should have obtained his 
uncle’s place. 

“ Augustus was of a tlisposition 
which allowed no one to doubt, that 
he would share his fortune with his 
younger brother j but the contUtion 
which his father coupled with the 
blessing to be pronoiAiccd on him, 
as on his other childreti, gave him 
ab tevgrsion to Leopold equal to thb 
lot^ which he had been disposed to 
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‘feel for him. i f in shoct^j it seemed 
that every cirtfumstance was con* 
trived to wound his ardent mind, 
and wittier within liim all the gen- 
tle and natural aHections. Yet he 
performs even more than he promis- 
ed ; for from that time he has given 
to Leopold half of the pension which 
his uncle allows him, and of this 
the Elector knows nothing. 

“ Monsieur de ,Balan9on, bel’ore 
his death, ordered his three sons to 
embrace each other. He bade them 
swear to live as brothers, and tiiey 
all took the oath. Ever since tliat 
time. Monsieur de Vararabon has 
bee«i in the habit of passing swie 
weeks here every summer. His visit 
is a season of happiness to the people 
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on tke estate* Ssa there is no one' in* 
inisi(>i>tiine, whom his charity tkies 
not hnd out and relieve. Uut iie 
iiimself is not happy; iie has been 
too much thwarted and grieved in 
his infancy. 

“ Besi<les. Monsieur tie llalan^f>nt 
the father of these genllctneu, not 
only lell the bulk twf his property to 
his eldest son, limiting tlie others to 
:i small pt}rtion ; but he also ^point- 
i d him tlieir guardian. That office 
gives an aiitliority bounded by no 
laws, yet it cannot be resisted with* 
out vidation of the paternal will* 
and a broach of the promists made 
to a dying fattier. ** 

Ah ! my dear young lady,” said 
< teoevieve, clasping her haiida*'and 
o 6 
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in > ‘ft supplicating 
toni^i' “ persuade your sister to love 
Monsieur de > Varambon. Believe 
rner be deserves it. Depict him to 
her as he is, having some appanmt 
faults, and a thousand hidden virtues. 
He has an ardent soul, whidi would 
need to be reclaimed, I might say 
prepossessed. Madame de Balan9ou 
will find him a most affectionate 
brother, if she can make him feel 
that he has in her an indulgent 
sister and a true friend.” 

Great was tlie pity which Made- 
tifoiselte de Toumon felt for the too 
sensitiife Attgustus. She ima^ned 
all that he must have suffsred, with 
that soul <ff fire of which Genevieve 
had Spoken in such animated terms. 

3 
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Tliat iinp»ssioi)cd .> .Mmporamtntf 
witicb might cause him much 
wretctieilnesa, agitatiCd tlie heart ot' 
Helen iu a manner hitherto un< 
wonted} how hafipy must she be 
wiu) was the friend of a ntan. tliat 
had hitiierto felt only Urn pains of 
life ! to see him smile, to revive 
in him all the gentle adectious, and 
111 sliortt to give liim a new exist' 
dice ! Helen did not imagine that 
so pure a felicity was reserved for 
her. it was to be the portiou of Imr 
sister ; but at least she would dis- 
|)use tiial aister to love Monsieur de 
Varanihon, and she, witli hersclt', 
might restore peace to tlie family. 

She asked Genevieve why she had 
never related all these details to her 
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sister, and bow it happened that she 
so seldom went to see her. Gene- 
vieve replied, “ I feel more at ease 
with you ; your youth, your good- 
ness, encourage me j besides, Mon- 
sieur de Baian 9 on has little regard 
for me, and I have scarcely any 
attachment to him ; of this he is not 
ignorant. If he were to see me 
Irequently with his wile, he might 
take umbrage at it, and shew some 
spleen; and 1 would not willingly 
be the means of making known to 
my lady your sister, the faults of 
him whom she ought to respect.” 
This considerate remark convinced 
MuilemoiscUe dc Touruon, that she 
ought to withhold from her sister a 
recital, which would only throw 
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Hght on the diaracter of: her 
band. 

She had always, however, wmiic 
new enquiries to iiuike ; she still 
wanted many explanations, respect- 
ing tiie concerns of a lamily into 
which accident Juu! thrown her. 
M)c wished to know by what 
motive Monsieur tie llalan^ou was 
aniuecil to retain Cicnevitwe, since 
slie admitted that her presence was 
not agreeable to him. “ On that 
[Miini 1 have had many thoughts for 
which J reproach myself,” said this 
excelleut woman ; “ but in fact, my 
ijuly, at her tleatit, left me a sum far 
exceeding m) waiits. As it is pro- 
vided, in that article of her will 
which concerns me, ‘ that this sum 
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Bhdild qtiif thediSastie,* I think her 
aim #as to preV^t them from send- 
ing me away, and’ hence die might 
feel assured that I should remain 
with her dear Au^stus; Her fore- 
sight has been verified by the event; 
for it appears that Monsieur de Ba- 
lan 9 on chooses to let me vegetate 
here, so it is likely that 1 shall end 
my days in this house ; for assuredly 
I shall demand notliing which may 
harm one of the children of my good 
mistress.’' 

Mademoiselle de Tounion went 
down to her sister, feeling an interest 
in Monsieur de Varambon, far dif- 
ftrcnt from that which he had 
hiftierto excited in her. He was a 



HSMK! im ifommm 65 
mm ifebosfe aiul 

whose ii»e<it* she/Jinew better than 
his own iamiijr* yim m 
i'roin bdttig disturbed ^witii Uiesi^ 
teelings, that she was scarcely coin 
K cious of them. Could she believe, 
that, liaviiig scarcely sjwken with 
him, they should be so dec{> uad so 
dangerous 1 

Monsieur cle Varaifibon was nut in 
the same state of security. Tliongh 
he might conceal t'rom ail eves his 
passion tor her, he was obliged U> 
ow n it to himself. Tlionglt he daily 
rOi*(il\ed lo avoid Helen, ho couhl 
never bring liunseJf to quit tlic apart* 
raent where she was present j lo 
gazi^ on her, lo listen lo her, to 
watch her movements even lo see 
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her walk across a room, caused lus 
heart to palpitate. 

He passed all his evenings in 
Madame de Balan9on’s cabinet, where 
his brother did not deign to remain. 
These were the only moments to 
which Monsieur de Varambon at- 
tached any value ; he expected 
them with an impatience which 
rendered tlie interval of day insup- 
portably heavy. When with Ins 
sisters, lie was alive to those gentle 
and tender feelings whi.ch alone 
render life estimable ; sometimes he 
read to them wliile they were at 
work ; but more frequently shrinking 
as it w'cre from the futurity which 
threateued him, he would retire to 

t 

a corner, as it' he had been alone, 
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pore over a book without reading it, 
and abandon hiinseif to tlie most 
bitter anticipations. At other times, 
he joined in any flow of’ gaiety which 
animated the two sisters ; and they 
were happy to see f»im share their 
;ninisement. 

One day, wlieii he was giving way 
to )lioM‘ tits ot dejection which be- 
set liini, Madunie de iiaiant;on said 
to her sister in a low voice, “ Draw 
iiini as he is at present, and when 
he Jtext yields to ins ineiuncholy, w« 
\ull shew him tlie portrait, that he 
uiay recollect hiniselt.’' Helen, 
taken by surprise, dared neither 
rct’uH*, nor coimneuce the drawing 
required. " I am afraid to ofleml 
inm,” SKiid she. “ No, no," answer- 
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‘ed her sister, it will have been 
done at my desire.” 

Monsieur de Varambon, perceiv- 
ing that he was the subject of their 
discourse, enquired what they were 
engaged upon. Helen looked 
abashed, and Madame de Balan^on 
answered, “ I desired her to make 
me a drawing, representing you in 
the attitude of despair in whicii you 
appeared just now', so amiable as you 
were last night. She observed to 
me, tliat it would be necessary to 
draw your portrait every day, to be 
satished that some or other of the 
attempts might prove a likeness.” 

Tliis pleasantry made him smile, 
and gave Mademoiselle a perturba- 
tion which delighted him. ** 1 never 
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uttered such nonsense,” site exclaiih-' 
ed. “ Did you think it ?” enquired 
he, ill a tender and timid voice. 
“ Ah !” replied she, with the most 
touching simplicity, “ surely you do 
not believe I did.” 'Fhese words 
sank into the heart of Monsieur de 
\’aranibon. The gaiety of the past 
evening, the desire of ple.ising, the 
sweet fonfidcnce whieii then pre- 
vailed, were revived to enliven 
thi'i inter\-icw. He desired Made- 
moiselle de Toumon to tlraw a 
portrait of her sister, but he wishetl 
that Uie expression might be somc- 
V. hat ironical. “ I am even disjKHcd 
to throw into it a little perfidy,” 
said Helen, Kiniling j “ for indeed she 
has imputed to me remarks vthich 
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arc wholly ricliculoitis, aud void of 

truth.” 

She proceeded to her task, and 
for tl»e first time Monsieur de Var- 
ambon ventured^to ‘approach her; 
leaning on the back of' her chair, 
and pretending to follow the traces 
of her pencil, he was conscious of 
nothing but the enchantment of 
being near her^ At e\ery instant 
Helen’s eyes were raised to consult 
him, whether Madame dc ]ia]an9on’s 
features were made sufiicieiitly de- 
iugning, and whether they were such 
as to excite mistrust. I'iiey talked 
and laughed aloud, while pretend- 
iitg to combine to punish her, and 
revenge themselves. Madame de 
Balan9on, amused by their feigned 
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anger, declared »he would tear to 
pieces this work of the wicked *, but 
Monsieur de Varambon seizi‘d it, 
and bore it away in triumph, highly 
gratified to posseM a performance of 
Helen's. 

When he had returned to hU 
apartiiiciif, hi.s mind wa.s in)prt*ssed 
with a delightful recollection of the 
amuseinents he had experienced this 
evening} yet he soon reflected on 
the engagements which he hatl pro- 
mi-sT'd to contract. 'I'he will of his 
lather, deidarcd in hi.s last momentit, 
his uncle’s kindncs-s and good offices, * 
ail recurred to Ins memory. “ Mercs', 
mercy !" exclatminl he to this men- 
tal monitor; “ putpuc me not with 
the register of my duties; I will 
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yield to the "wishes 'of my family ; 
but grant me a single day, a single 
instant of leisure, to enjoy my own 
heart, and give way to the charm 
of such sweet iili^ons/* 

One morning Genevieve failed to 
appear at lier accustomed hour. 
Helen was uneasy at this, and 
(piichly enveloping herself in 'a 
light robe, scarcely binding up her 
beautiful tresses, she hastened to see 
that excellent woman. Genevieve was 
so indisposed as to be unable to quit 
her chamber ; but she did not keep 
her bed. She was deeply gratefid 
for the attention, \\ lien she beheld 
Mademoiselle dc Tounion. She 
tried to rise fr^jn her chair, but 

m 

she had not strength. Her effort 
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having Uh>arratigeci tlie pillow 
:tgaiin>t wliicli she leaned* Uclcu* 
with the amiable promptitude ol a 
young and tceiijig heart, adjuiited 
tium, and wxs helping to plain 
hci inurt at ease, when MonMeur tie 
\’aiainl)un appeared. 

IK- eauie to enquire how his old 
t riie» fouiui herselK He uast \. 
t: finely HHWevl at having beeonu 
the une\pe(‘teti witness ol Madt- 
tnoi>elle de d'ournon's goo(hies>. 
She vva> not \t‘t seated, and he, 
h'aring that the sight ol him luighl 
huny Iter awav, proM'nted a chair. 
She took It, anti withont well know- 
nig w tiai she vv;is iloing, pointed to 
one for hiniRelh .Seated near (iene- 
vieve, tlicy began to converse on 
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have left me, that, if my wife were 
lo visit all the servants w'ho art 
Ailing, she might set up for a Lady 
liounlifiil, which would be ridicul- 
ous. liesidcs, 1 forbid her to sliew 
any partiality to Genevieve, who de- 
Ner\ none from me, and my wife is 
m}S(*lf.’* Helen dared not utter a 
word in reply, nor could she own 
that she had been with (ienevieve ; 
l)ut she resolved to continue her 
visits so long as she shoidd be sick. 

On entering the dining-room, she 
jiasseil before Monsieur ile \ arain- 
bon, and said to him in a rapid and 
low voiee, “ Do not sav where von 
siw ino this morning.” So then, 
»l»cv had little secrets between tlicm- 
selves, and reciprocal interests which 
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were not known to the i'ainifv ' 
I'heir goodnestlR ot* heart approxiin- 
iteil them, and they were hlindc*! 
in* the innocence ol' tfieir inten- 
!ion> ; l>!it how will the sli^hteM 
niN'^Un v strein/tlu*!) intiinaev ! U'hat 
lionlilts will it not cause ! 

Alier. dinner they went to sit in 
th< u usual jdacc ; they sjHik(' not, 
.uiil ti<nn haliit they kept at a uaeat 
di'ianee tVoni each other. riu*n 
deportment, when together, would 
ha\e appeared to an indiH’crent <*y< 
to hespi ak iinlitreicnce, it not a\ci- 
'•loiu Hut theft prevailed between 
tiivun a conloinnt\ ot* taste atid opj- 
molt pertect, that when a won! 
was uttered wliich either gratitied ot 
waifuideii their seiiMbiiities, their 
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eyes instsiiitly met ; a lively ariil 
sudden impulse seenied to affecf 
both at the same time. 

Kext day Monsieur dc \'arambon 
visited Genevieve at a very early 
hour. lie was no longer led to hei’ 
apartment solely by the interest he 
felt in her ; he was attract(‘d by tlie 
hope of’ seeing Mademoiselle de 
'rournon. His attentive ear caught 
the least noise ; the lightest foot- 
step caused his heart to beat. At 
length Helen appeared. Her man- 
ner was gracious but rather agitated. 
** I had to wait until every one was 
out of the wav, that 1 might come,** 
said she to Cicnevieve, for I was 
unwilling to meet any person.*’ 

Monsieur de \"arambon, after 
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Helen bail made her enc|iurtes of 
the patient, aaked in a low tone 
uiiat was her motive for the caution 
^he had ^dven Jiiin the })receding 
day. She he^itateil to let liiin know 
it. “ Your ^i<teI^” leMinied he, 
** Mirels t(K)k it ill that yon Nlioiild 
bestow any attentions on a woman 
whom ^he neglects, but wlio how- 
ever was eherislied b\ ni) fnt»lher *^*’ 
He \\a> reatl^ to believe, that il any 
one had censured those attentions, it 
must have been Ins brother, but h(‘ 
wi-^lu^d \o be reitain ot that, and he 
ilnl not tloubt that, by acciisajg 
Madame ile ikihij;» on, heshoulvl urge 
iier sister to diM-lose, in her defence, 
,1 secret vNlncii la desired to know. 

In fact, Helen, inilignant that he 
K t 
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should dare to suspect Madame do 
llalancon of* such harshness, ex- 
claimed quite angrily, ** You know 
her very little; it was her Imsbuiul/’ 
At those words the countenance oi 
Monsieur de \ arainbon clmnged so 
much that Helen’s irritation siil)si(kd 
into timidity. “ Heavens 1” saitl >lu‘, 
“ I would have willingly eoiu'ealetl 
it from you, tor it is \ cry wrong to 
create animosity hetw^Kien two bro- 
thers. But 1 could not lK*ar you 
blame my sister, and continue to 
be inditi’erent. IVomise me,” saiil 
she in a lone of entreaty, “ that you 
will not ^,ay a word; that you wiii 
utter no reproach to Monsieur ile 
Ualainjon.” — “I do promise ^aid 
Monsieur de Varauihim ; “ anti to >c t 
\ou entirely at case, I will own 
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yon have told me nothiilg new. !’ 
am certain that, if your sister be not 
an anpjel of goodness like yourself, 
it is the fault of her husband, who 
tliwuiis and constrains her.*' — 
“ Well,*' replieil Helen, “ since you 
were c'ertain of that, it veiN 

wronir to lead me inti) an error, for 
which I shall rejiroach niys{»!f‘ a*' 
<oon as 1 am alcme.** — “Do not yon 
jveioeive how much it would dc li^lu 
nu to |K»<ess yonr confideuce uit^’ 
i»'it reserce -^*’ — “ 1 do not ow(^ ir 
von, am! I am obliged to respr^i t 
the iluties ot my sister/' — “Yes, 
hetoK* the world ; hut with me — *’ 
lljs (onntenauce beamed witti so 
soft an e^pressioI^ and his accent- 
wcTc so touching, that Helen knew 
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‘ not whatiii answer. She thought too 
that Monsieur de Varamlwn was very 
different from the rest of mankind. 

Still, slie would not concede to him ; 
neither could she find that he had 
been in the wrong. They carried 
on a playfiil dispute for sonie time, 
like real children. Wliile with 
(Jencviovc, they were gay, content, 
and unreserved towards each other. 
But, then, what had they to say? 
Their talk was filled with those tri- 
fling details, those nothings, at which 
indifftTcncc would make no pause, 
but which, in the first moments of 
lo\e, are so important. Kvery look 
speaks preference, every wonl comes 
from the heart, and seems to be its 
•ecret. 
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M* lie V'armnWU} approaching* 

(iciievieve, :^ud, ** My good liriend, 

it is luy brother’s lault» il’ his wiiv 

comes not with iis to s^C yoiu” ~ 

“ I'liere,” said Helcn« “ see Iiow you 

koeji your word ! You have said e\- 

:u:tly wlia? \ou promised nut to say, 

1‘hat is VC : V wrong, and again 

angry.” lie gave her to undcrstaJid 

that (itai* neve, uccuslomeil to his 

f>rot!ier\ lulttl’erence, was but litth 

atlectcd i * it ; while she might p(>s- 

>ibl\ ha\ * heeji eoncerned at lite 
¥ 

neglect Madame de liaiaiH;on, 
reaiembt mg a> she did the kindness 
ol’ her ti> iner mislrciis. 

** h ecoided,” said site* ** ibai 
vou are dways to be in the right. 
Blit It i» Til) w ish, that by yoyr diJ- 
K f) 
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portment toward Monsieur de Baluii' 
by your silence as to what has 
escaped me this morning, you prove 
to me, that your brother is my bro- 
ther, and thatmy sister is your sister.*' 
Thoughtless Helen ! not to perceive* 
the rights which she gives over 
herselt', iy speaking authoritatively ? 
Slie receives submission, she accept^ 
obedience, anti her heart ceases to 
lielong to her! She will sf»on be 
subdued by an nnctnuroliabie senti- 
ment, which now appears to her 
only as a most delightt’ul Inemlship. 

“ Ah !** said Monsieur tie \*iu am- 
l)t>n, “ I feel with rapture the mu- 
tual ties which bind me to you, 
aiul lor your sake the\ becoim 
tlearer to me.” — “ You called him 
G 
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severe and mdunchoh’,*' rtjoitiBd* 
Helen, addressing Genevie^T; “anti 
he is a flatterer; did you know 
that he had tliut nglytuult?” Genc- 
\ ievc, who doated on Monsieur de 
V'arambon, re|oiced to see himcheer- 
liil even I’or an instant. Yet she 
adjured them not to oflend M. de 
iJalan'con either hy word or act.— 
Helen went away, but not without 
taking the precaution to look iC there 
wore any one in the corridor wlut 
niiglit see her pass, 

.MoU'ieitr do \'arambon remained 
with (b'lievieve. He was somewhat 
displea'etl that she sliould have ac- 
cused him of being severe and me- 
lancholy. What a fine opinion tltaf 
young person must have ibrmctl of 
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*Uim ! Genevieve was obliged to riK 
peat ail tlie details whicli siie had 
related to Helen. Monsieur de A'a-i 
rambon wished to know exactly the 
matters she liad told, and the words 
site had used. But when he himself 
reverted to the years in which he 
liad been so unhappy, he felt that 
their remembrance revived the' aver- 
sion with which his brother had in- 
spired him from intaney. Hence, 
when ije retunieil to the s;dcK)n, he 
wa.s no longer the same man. That 
smiling countenance iiad leMimed 
its gravity ; that gentleness of \ oice, 
that flow of sentiment in his expres- 
sions, were .superseded by short 
phrases, uttered in a dry tone. 
Helen could not recognize him. 
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She remarked to her sister, that 
iie seemed dejected. Monsieur de 
Balan^on was pacing about the 
chamber in an ill humour, which he 
could hardly conceal. At length 
he said to his brother, “ Vou have 
sent rcli<*l then to those farmers 
w iiom I w ished to be rid oli because 
they delayed to pay their arreais/'— 
“ Yes.** — 1 think you might have 
consulted me, io ascertain wliethcr 
they merited y<»ur beueticeuco.'*— 
** dlieir dihiress was known to me; 
that was enough.** — “ Voti are not 
aware wiiether iliey ditl not merit 
il. Besides they displeiised me. 1 
tiad an opportunity of clearing my 
hands of them, for they would In^e 
been obliged to resign to me tJieir 
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iatms j' but now’since they have paid 
me what they oR-ed me, tJieir sensitive 
souls would cry aloud against in- 
justice, were I to admit more punc- 
tual tenants. It is, however, ol 
little consequence, apparently, that 
those whom 1 employ should re- 
main ilepcndcnt on me.” 

Monsieur tie Varambon, ieeling 
that the epithet “ sensitive souls,” 
was ap])lied to him, grew angry, but 
merely replieil, “ 1( sensitive soul-; 
are sometiines mistaken, they at 
least receive the blessings of' tlu 
unfortuimtc.” — “I am quite sure, 
tii.nt such a concert ol' praise must 
be very flattering,” replied Monsieur 
dc' Balan^on *, “ but in the case be- 
fore U5, charity only tends to pro- 
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mote confusion. That farmer^ tor 
lostauce, instead of being econemi* 
cal and industrious^ was culpably 
extravagant. At his table there 
wii'i a continual feast ; he kept 
open house Ibr all the neighbouring 
liirniers ; his purse wils ever at the 
serxiee ol’all vagraut^ ; in short, his 
tann-housc xxas better known than 
t!ie chateau itself; and on a Sunday, 
)u^ daughters were better dressed 
than rny wite. I hope \ou see llml 
tins \ ('ry disagrci-able/' 

Monsieur de \ aranilKMi km vv tio- 
tlnng of the <li fails which his seve- 
nty ilid not allow him to approx e ; 
hut he believed them to be exag- 
gerateii ; aiul the mure his brother 
accused l!ie farmer, the more he 
was disjion d to def ud lum. He 
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therefore replied ; ‘‘ A little indul- 
geuce to the girhi is excusable in a 
Ibnd lather. That Sunday festival 
which you censure, was nothing 
more than a f riendly meeting ; would 
you forbid them to pass among them- 
selves the only day of’ the week in 
which they forget their toil and 
trouble? As to the alms distributed to 
poor mendicants, they gave the man 
some enjoyment, they made him 
relish the sweets of benevolence.” 
Then looking at his brother disdain- 
fully, he added, I'hat man would 
be much to be pitied, who should 
be doomed never to have the plea- 
sure of giving.” — “ Assuredly, my 
brother, 1 d«> not lay that to your 
charge,” replied Monsieur do Ha- 
lan<;on; “ but next to him who pays 
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not what he owes, antt is always 
niakinjr reqiu^sts, what J most abhor, 
is the protiigal who squanders his 
property without knowing wlicre it 
tails.” — “ And I, brother, am not 
pointing at you, "answered Monsieur 
de \’!iraiul)on ; “ hut 1 Iwte those 
hard-hearted people, (hose frigid 
beings, armed with inflexible reason, 
whom no mist'ortnne touches, with 
whom no fault propiti.'ites indul- 
eence. I view them, scalping kniti* 
in hand, dissect all the actiotis of 
others without over examining their 
iiw'n; thev are skilful anatomists; 
they know how tilings are, and where 
they shoidd he placed ; but no 
living mortal around them feeU 
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emotion, nb heart beats at their 
approach/* 

Mademoiselle de Tournon, hear- 
inp^ this warm argument, was tearful 
tiuit a separation would take j)lacc 
liCtween the brothers ; she east on 
Monsieur de \"ara!iibon a look <0 
f(dl of* apprehension, that his counte- 
nance, inflamed as it was, became 
composed, and he added not aCiOther 
word. His brother continued to 
liune, and repeateil over and o\er 
again what lie had just said. When 
any pointed expressions seemed 
likely to wound Monsieur de \’ar:un- 
bon, Helen’s eyes sought his arid 
seemed to plead for pardon ; one ol 
her hx>ks, all powertul on his mmti, 
was capable of softening iiim. 
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Hi* went and sate by the side ol 
Madame de Halaii 9 on, and perceiv- 
ing^ the vehement agitation ot' her 
husband, said, “ Brother, 1 regret 
that I relieved that family without 
eon.Milting you; but it must be lor 
you that they ought to preserve a 
property which their lathers have 
long cuIti\atiHl, and of this I shall 
nui lad to remind tiiem.” 'rin> uun 
tin fir>t time that Monsieur ilt 
Varambon had condescendedtomake 
an exiaise to his lirotlier. How great 
was Ids rewartl in the joy winch 
^hune liom Hcleirs countenance. 
Hi*r emoliuii, on perceiving that she 
was able tt> check the iiiipetmmty 
ul that ardent nund, was iriexprei^ 
sihle. 'i'he looks, therefore, the en- 
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treaty erf' a dear friend, can repress 
a temperament too ready to take 
oftence. 

Helen’s heart -was deeply afiected. 
She expected to revive for Varam- 
bon the attachment of the family, 
and thus to ensure liis felicity. She 
mentally elevated herselt’as counsel 
and judge ; she resolved to watch 
over him as a tender and solicitous 
friend ; not perceiving that her own 
repose was for ever lost. 

Solely occupied with him, she lent 
a listless ear to the most animated 
conversation ; she wa.s attentive onl\ 
when ^lonsieur de Varaiobon inter- 
|K)sed. Then, if he s|x>ke, she would 
watch him ; jf he grew angry ami 
raised his voice, she appeared un- 
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easy ; and he became silent. Then 
was Tif) longer any distance or re- 
serve to separate them; and though 
not a word might be spoken, they 
i onversed in a language mutuaiiy 
intelligible without an interpreter. 

Neitlier Monsieur de Vaniiubon 
nor Helen perceived hovv' much theii 
coiidiict was ehangetl. 1C very inoni- 
mg it was the eiistoin of Madeino!- 
-elle de 'rournon to take long walks 
in the park. At the time when 
Augustus’s visit to his brother com- 
nK*nced, she had otleii m(*t him 
there. t)n those occasions, they at 
rii'st merely exchanged a polite 
greeting ; when they next met, the 
salutation was repeated with a faint 
smile, followed by a few comfili- 
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mcnt^ iiilei; ' Vrhich the^rieladxr^oon- 
iinued .theiii rBat. at the pee> 
sent pcriod,.tbey stayed to converse. 
For instanoei a fine day; a dark 
gloomy day ; or perhaps some very 
beautiful flower, might cause them 
to remain a short time together; 
by degrees Monsieur de Varamlnni 
would venture to return, and w'alk 
by lier side ; at leiiglli those hows 
became whole mornings, and the\ 
were scarcely ever asunder. 

ill this manner Monsieur de Va- 
rambon abandoned tuinself to hi» 
passion, confident that he should 
always be . able to conceal it, nud 
that it would never be known-, to , 
Mademoiselle de Tounion. ; .ilv; 
ne\er cjuitted her without thi^^tg 
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oi next dtjr^s walk* He was there- 
fore much disappointed when om 
evening as he returned to his ciiam- 
her, a letter was put into lus luuids 
which required him to be absent 
from the chateau at least tiie whole 
of the next day. 

A very respectable man annoiiiuv 
r*ii to him that his family w7ls \ isited 
with unforeseen misfortune, ami re* 
(juested to be saved from despair. 
At a moment when his soul was 
jmssessed with every bene\uieiu 
affection, he could not Ire inacc es- 
Slide to pity. He made no hesita- 
tion, but lie couhl not Irear the idea 
of' going without first informing 
Mademoiselle de Tournon of hvt 
joumey. 


VOL. I. 


F 



98 HULEN DE TOURNON. 

It psnned him to think, that her 
walk the next day would be solitary ; 
and that, perhaps, she might accuse 
him of negligence. That apprehen- 
sion disturbed him. He visited 
Genevieve at an early hour. He 
who carefully concealed the good 
which he did, scruj)led not to tell 
this good woman in confidence that 
he was going to console some 
WTetched peo})le. He had certainly 
no idea of boasting of so natural a 
proceeding, but he hoped that Cicne- 
vieve, always eager to speak of him, 
would impart to Mademoiselle de 
Toumon the reason of his absence, 
and that he should thus obtain her 
pardon. 

Anxious to be with her again, he 
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rode hard and hastened his retiirn. 
Towards evening lie appeared in 
the saloon. Mousieiir and Madame 
de Halan(;on were still there. lJut 
what was his surprise at seeing Helen 
phuing at battledore with Lixijioltl ’ 
She was gav, and animated with the 
ainusemeni and exercise of the 
game ; and lie Jiad been all ibv 
counting the minutes! It was with 
some etlort that he liad attended tn 
the story oftlie uul'ortuiuite. I Ik ji 
expressions ot gratitude liad an* 
noved liiin, beeaiise tlu'v delayed ln^ 
iieparture. Vit while he was 
«leeplv occupied with Helen, shi 
thouehl not ot him, and was amusing 
hersell with LeopoKl. 

Mousn ur de \'aranibun had on- 
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'tered the room with that heartfelt 
joy iwhich is so natural on visiting a 
beloved object. He changed coun- 
tenance, and sat down in silence. 
Monsieur de Balan^on, who had 
been accustomed of late to see him 
more sociable and communicative, 
asked him where he had been. He 
made no answer. — Helen in asto- 
nishment looked at Monsieur de 
Varambon : she did not meet his eye. 
She resumed her usual place, and 
said not a word. 

Poor Leopold, deeming himself 
the cause of his brother’s displea- 
sure, went away, and Monsieur de 
Balan90n retired at his usual hour. 
Mlien he was gone, his wife asked her 
brotlier-in-law if any' thing had given 
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luin pain. Monskiir de VaranilK)jr 
assured her that he luul no pain, 
hut was, oil the contrary, quite ;U 
case. She invited him to come and 
sit by lier side. He obeyed.*— 

Yet really,'* said she, “ I perceixe 
that some painful feeling Uoubles 
you ; would you luibid my sincere 
aHection to be ctmcei lual at it 
** C’erlainly not,'* he replied, ** and 
>inc*e I must tuvn it, 1 liavc disc'o- 
\ered that a fuend, to whom I liad 
^»'iven mv whole sotih btrsttJwed no> 
a tiionght on me, and uTt*. equally 
iiulifleri.*nt whi ther 1 was present or 
absent.’* 

Helen, xxliOMe lyes were intent on 
her work, k)st not a word of tin** 
rejily. So raueb injustice rouse^i 
V 3 
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' her indignation. This then was the 
Augustus who was so submissive to 
her w’lieji the conduct of others was 
in question ! But when slie herself 
had unwittingly provoked his per- 
\ ersc temper, there was no longer 
an intelligent look exchanged ; not 
a sign could repress his unaccount- 
able cajirice. Never would she lor- 
^ivc Win! Helen quitted her sister 
much earlier than her aecustoined 
hour of retiring. In goings she saw 
that Monsieur de X'ararnbon’s eyes 
were following her, and in a glance 
at his countenance, she caught an 
eN|)ression of regret. 'This syinj)tr>i!i 
f»f conciliation was in vain ; it in- 
duced her to hasten her departure. 

Yet, on the fulloaing day, she was 
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iti the park long before the hour 
wiieii they usually met Monsieur 
tie Varainbon was waiting for her in 
anxious suspence, tormented by the 
1‘ear that she would not deign to 
come, and by tlie desire that she 
woiiltl come. On seeitig eaeii other, 
they paused ; it seemed to be a sort 
of piiiu tiiio \vhi(*h should speak the 
first. 1 he more angry she steined, 
the more timid he became* At 
he •'uiil, “ I am alVaid 1 shall 
displease you by walking uilh you.’* 
— *’ I assure you,'* said she, “that 
L'j to me quite a matter of mditler- 
euce.** — “ 1 can ea^dy believe it,'* 
ii plicd he, chagrined ; “ but 1 dnl 
iiol expect such contempluouji dis- 
dain/* 



.p£, 

, ^ipg ^*a}\ but IJeleu 

iiiu), should lik^, to 
kuow/* said »he, what ofieiided 
you yesterday/* Monsieur tie Va- 
rambon would not own that an 
unhappy tendency to jealousy had 
i’or an instant disturbed his mind, 
‘r Will it suffice when I tell you,** 
replieii he, ** that I was in an 
excess of pain so violent as to 
trouble my reason. 1 was no longer 
njyscif/* 

Helen attributed the ill-humoiu 
of Monsieur de Varambon, to that 
gloomy disposition which he deriied 
ffOUi the vexations oi' his chil dhood* 
She gfieved to see tliat he was un- 
lappy^ bat far fix)m telling him so, 
l|iey passed the morning, ^he:[i|| 
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acctising him, and he ifi defending 
himself: he acknowledgetl none of 
hif? faults ; for he could not bciur 
the idea that she should suppasc lie 
had a fault. She insisted that he 
dioiild plead guilty, persuaded- that 
the confession would etlect his 
amendment- No longer understand- 
ing cacli other, they were inutUaJly 
|)repared to go, hut the\ could not 
separate. 

Monsieur de \’arainbon, while 
^peaking only of friendship, disclosed 
:dl the exacli(»ns of love ; he argui*d 
that an etuire attachment shonld 
met by exclusive preference and 
constant devotedness. Helen only 
conceded to it a mild, confiding, aiid 
delighted aflection, such as alic had 
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experienced. — “ But, in short,” 
saul he, abruptly, “ why do you call 
my younger brother, I^opold, when 
you never call me, Aupvtdus'^’* — 
“ Ah !” replied she (juickly, “ I 
call him heopold, without thinki'.ig 
of it, as do all the family. But 
were I to call you Augmtus, I 
should fancy I drew all eyes upon 
me.” 

I 

These words tilled him with jov. 
Returning to her, he owned that his 
temper was changeable and gloom v ; 
and he laid open his character with 
such severity, that slic was obliged 
to dcl’end liim against himsclK 
promised to be more moderate : 
thenceforward a single word from 
her should control his very thoughts. 
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ibr fie now recognised only one j>owin 
on ciirth. His tractability luergid 
into submission ; and ii he aimed to 
be periecU it was iVom a desire ii> 
please. All tliese assurances were 
engraven on Helen’s hearU \ot 
only ilid she leel cei'taiin that ai 
hitnre no cloud would oversliadow 
tlicir Under lfiendship» but she 
e\en ilMiuglii she should scarcely 
Ua\e a lanh to fiiul in him. }Sltc 
leproaciicil licrsell in turn, and ad- 
mitted that, il more aUentiuii fiad 
lHH.ni [und, ilu> inisunderstaiHiuig« 
now so happily disstpaled» would not 
iiave (xx'uned. 

Monsieur de V aramlioti iiad long 
desired to know all that iiiui iiitiierto 
concomed Madernubelk dc Tour^ 
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aoii j'Jie wtshed to retrace with her 
the time which was passed. lliat,” 
said he, shall be my futurity, tor 
bencefortii I will occupy m^welf 
solely with h^r.” Involuntarily aiixU 
ous respecting the loose manners 
then prevailing at the French court, 
he wished to know what recollection 
site retained of them. 

Helen informed him with what 
strictness she had been educated by 
her mother, and in what seclusion 
idle had hved ; how, in its .very 
precinotSk she had always been kept 
from tbn court. Every w'ord seemed 
lu cehcv'e Monsieur do Vorarabon 
firmn< •' pmtg, to free him Irom a tor- 
ment ; and if a supreme comnumd 
bt^i^hen' luddea him to reveal his 
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thoughts, what expretnions uJ’ joy 
aud love would have burst firom his 
soul ! Not daring to let Made- 
niuiselle de Touriion know tbo hup- 
piiicsa he felt, he raised his eye.4, atid 
said, “ How ch'ar tiic heavens are !” 
aud it was of her that he was think* 
ing. “ Yes,” repliwl she, “ but 
yesterday the storm terrified me.” 
Such was her emotion, and so tender 
was Uic affection w hich animateti him, 
that they could no longer suppress 
their mutual feelings. They gar.ed 
on each other, and afler a momen- 
tary pause of mute astouisliment, 
they |Kutcd, each absoti)cd in reflce- 
tiuns which liad not hitherto poA- 
M«sed thetr raindt. 

’ So long as Monsieur de V’afmmbon 
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believed that he alone was in love, 
lie had considered only his duties to 
his family; but now that he could 
hatter Iiiinself with having interested 
Mademoiselle de d'ournon, he dwelt 
only on the injustice of his paretits. 
lie did not, however, believe himseit 
as yet engaged ; he might still re- 
fuse his consent; and tlience ibr- 
ward he should be free ! 'I’lie very 
thought of freedom gave him sucii 
strong emotion, that he was wholly 
enraptured ; and for whom he en- 
>piired, did tliey wish that he shouKl 
sacrifice himsell. llisehler bnjther 
possessed the family estate. l)id Leo- 
pold deserve from him so ab-solute a 
self-devotion ? Where was htt:it that 
moment.^ He was amusing hittself; 
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ua>tinix his yuuh in liic llitiuMjes ul 
the chast> ; he was livini^ wiihu:it 
eare, cnnsnmine: ius bc'-l tlavs in the 
society oh ladies ''ho aninsed \\i\lu 
out iiiteii*Ntintr him. I'o them he 
was dediealmtt his existence* with- 
out loving, without roresecuig or 
reniemhenng any thing, lie will 
dowt'll any wh(‘re* since lee will he 
unhappy no where*. 

W liih* acensing his brothers. Mon- 
sieur de Varambon re\<*rt«‘il to him* 
self : *‘hr)nld he be happ\ ^ W onhl 
not that seeluded life to whieli he 
was aeeuVioined t^trange him U>o 
much from thoM* friv«Iou*» plcftMirr*' 
v\hich the youth of Mademoiselle dc 
roiirnon miglit perhaps inelim* hci 
to seek? Ah!'' said he, “ my soul 
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asptrfes to 'a lovc ^liich shall be equal 
to thait which I feel. And should 1 
not blush to avow this ardent love, 
which appears like supreme felicity, 
or which I dread as an evil?” He 
then considered that his fortune, so 
inferior to that of Monsieur de Ba- 
lan^on, would prove an iinincible 
obstacle ; and that if Helen conde- 
scended to be satisfied with it, he 
himself could not bear to see her 
subjected to inevitable privations. 
He was returning, overwhelmed by 
tlies^ reflections, when he found 
himself near Mademoiselle de Tour- 
non, wIk> was also directing her steps 
to the chateau. 

The 'mildest serenity reigned over 
her coutitenahee, and ga^'e it addi- 



pt ioi axoi,v U3 
tioiial ciiaruis- >Siije also iiotl been 
iimsiugl buL>wh:kt. a t«um ut' lu}iiiu- 
iicss iliJ alljici liiuughts aiUici|)Hlc ! 
Monsieur dc N ojamlKiu sccuied not 
at ail iia'iinctl lu enter into Ute sUti: 
liir which lie was di-stiued} then she 
could not see what should |uevcul 
their inaniiige. it she was helot cd 
iiy him. “ 1 should remain with nijr 
sistei,” said slie, nwith inv earliest 
Irieiul; there is not one oriny reeol- 
Icclion.s wiili wliieh lur own would 
not accord. W e should cud our days 
in the same place ; we should have 
the .s.'ime name, the same I'amily in- 
terests,” .Sue was tudulging Uic.se 
animating thoughts, wbeit she met 
Monsieur de V arambou. iihe K- 
cosUid huQ wiUi a suii^ wiui^ fUs- 
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pellet! every reflection that gave him 
pain. On seeing each other, they 
stopped; they were going to speak, 
when a servant came to tell Made- 
moiselle de 'i'ournon that her sister 
begged she would come to her im- 
mediately. Slie hastened to the 
chateau: Monsieur de V'aramboii 
followed her. 

'fhey found Monsieur de lialan^ou 
in an intolerable ill humour. Don Juau 
of Austria, whom his brother Philip 
the Second of Spain had Just sent into 
the Netherlands to.assume thegoveni- 
ment, had announced to him, that, 
as he should be passing near his resi- 
dence witliin two d.ays, he should make 
a slay there of a day aiul a night. 

“ He might have taken me In 
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surprise, or only given nu* tiotivc on 
the morning of lii-< arrival/* *^aut 
Monsieur ile Halan^jon, “ without 
giving me lime to make ineonveineni 
aiul ruinous preparauous.** lie 
vvi>heil to l>e inagnitironl, hut he \v:i*< 
aJraiti ol the exju iiH". He xohli tl 
his j>(‘ople, ami ijuarrelled with his 
vsite, in whom he loumi no ri souree. 
In hu’t, as Madame ili‘ Halam:on knew 
i;o one in that ('ountry, die was ig- 
uorant what invitations (uight l<i he 
given; ^lie (\mld not imagine vvha? 
kilul ot‘ li’^tivilies vv(»uld be suitable. 
She was unable either ti) ludp her 
)md)a!Hi in hi'- emtiarrassnumts, m 
to diJ’eml hei'-eil against lii* le- 
proaehes. 

Madenaa-elle iic 'l ournoa, to rt- 
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Jieve her sister, said, “ A ball and 
supper would be veiw speedily ar- 
ranged.” “ A ball!” said Monsieur 
de Varambon, as if thunderstruck. 
“ A ball !” “ Surely,” said his bro- 

ther, in a hasty tone. Monsieur de 
Varambon, who was surprised and 
troubled at tlic idea of a ball, said, 
he thought Don Juan would take 
little pieasureinan amusement which 
was offered to him at every town. 
“ Would you rather have ha<l a 
play?” replied his brother; “ some- 
thing dramatized for the occasion ? 
There are some people who are al- 
ways wanting wit ! As for me, I 
decide for the ball ; it will have a 
festive effect, without requiring ex- 
tensive pwparations.” 
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The two sisiem pttsj^ed the day in 
writing invitations and preparing 
their ilresses. Tihj> l)usine»i ba- 
nished other recollections from 
Helen’s mtiui; not that the agitation 
piciiseil her, but that a torced ocen- 
pation engrossed attention, and lilled 
uj> the time. 

I he whole chateau was ihroun 
into coalusion in making arrange- 
meuts tor ii balUrootn. Madame de 
ikilan^oii gave one order, her hus 
baud countermandeil it by another: 
Helen interposed her atlvice, when 
they could not agree. 1 he servants 
hurrieil to aiul tru, and Muin^ieur dr 
\ arainbou wiliicsisetl all this bustle 
with a kind ol‘ stupor. He was 
much dissatisfied w itli MadeinoiicUr 
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de Tournon lor proposing an amuse- 
ment which his habits of' life forbade 
him to participate. 

On tlie arrival of Don Juan, Mon- 
sieur de Balan^on appeared to be 
flatlet ed with the honour done him ; 
for he assumed his good humoui 
with his gala dress. A suinjttuoii!* 
dinner was given. Monsieur de 
Varantbon saw, with excessive pain, 
that all eyes were attracted toward 
Mademoiselle de J'ournon. Don 
Juan was placed between the two 
sisters. While the elder, as lady ot 
the mansion, paid every attention to 
the Prince, he was wholly occupied 
with Helen. Her extreme beauty 
enraptured him ; her reserve, which 
allowed her sc.arcely to manifest am 
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ilesire to please, piipUHl self-love 
and his curiosity. 

Don Juan appearcil so charmed 
and so enthusiastic while near her, 
that Monsieur de \'arandKin, ever 
prone to jealousy, c’onstrneil the 
simple wislt to he au^recable, into 
tlial first pertnrhatlon of the pas- 
si<»ns which di*cides the tiitnri* 
course of life. Sc'ateil opposite the 
prirue, he ne\er for a inoineni 
lost sielit of him ; he watclicti liis 
look'^, he lis»i*n(‘d to his worils, lu* 
frcipnmtlv imputed to them a mean- 
nip: wiiich tliey had not; in short, 
he converted every tiling into a tor- 
ment. Don Juan, the natural mn 
of ( harles the Fifth, yet a legitimaa* 
prince ! MipJit he not cultivate tiie 
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jfood grturiw of Mademoiselle dc 
Tournon, one of whose near rela- 
tions had espoused I^rcnzo de’ Me- 
dici, whose father was allied to the 
royal tamily of France? When this 
idea occurred to his mind, it instant- 
ly struck him as a misfortune much 
to be dreaded. 

When tile comiiany rose from 
table, the music tor the ball was 
heard. Ere he retired. Monsieur de 
Varambon, a))proaching Helen, said, 
“ Be gay, be happy, but do not 
forget your absent friends.” — “ I 
have only one who will be absent,” 
she replied, and her blushes named 
him. Monsieur de \'arambon re- 
tired a few paces, as if to with- 
draw, then returning to her, he said. 
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How 4i0er«iot are those pkasiires 
from happinessr" and he Ibrced hiou 
Heli'away, as if he feared Uiat iii one 
instant more he should not have re* 
solution to leave her* 

He retunieil to lus apartinent« 
whither lie was still pursueil h)' the 
sourul <»f the iiuisic. The bathroom 
was aliove his <»wu : all the fcHit steps 
weieheanl. He wasihsturbed what 
was p;issir)|' ; he inul not an instant 
of repose i he sent tor (ienc\ieve, 
and loregoing all prudence, said to 
her, “ M) good, in^ dear fraud, go 
and see the ball j see what Mademoa 
selle de rournon is doiug/* — •* She 
is dancing, Sir, 1 come from thence/' 
— ** \'’ith whom ?" asked he, much 
agiuted. He foresaw, be kney^ and 

VOL. I. G 
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yet he eaquired. Did he hope iur 
an answer which might calm his 
jealousy, tliat cruel passion from 
which he was to sufier so much ? 

“ Mademoiselle de Tounion Ls 
dancing with the Prince,” replied 
Genevieve; “he sees no one but 
her; he has danced with no oue but 
her ; she is the queen of the ball.” 
■— “ How does she receive his at- 
tentions?” asked he eagerly.-— 
“ Without noticing them ; she is as 
modest as she is beautii'ul !” 

The dancers were still heard ; 
Monsieur de Varambon might have 
counted every step. This new torture 
w'as insiq>portable; he rushed into the 
pari(. Its dark alleys and the tran- 
quil mgiit iaikd to tesiore him to 
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hirasell'. His eyes were eonitantiy 
tixeilon the windows of thoehsteau: 
he saw shadows dittin;^ altout ’the 
ceiling : waving plumes appear, 
ed and disappeared, shewing the 
animated m<tveinenis of the daneers ; 
lie sought to distinguish only oae 
lady, anil lie could not. 

( )n 3 smldcn he observed servants 
hastening to light some large lamps 
which were to illuniinate the gar. 
dens. The cypher of IXm Juan 
shone in coloured ghus. Monsknir de 
V'anunboo returned to his apartment 
in greater lucste than when he qaitted 
it. He extinguished his tapen, that 
he might not be seen trom witJiofit, 
and he stood at the window of Jus 
gloomy chamber to view what waa 
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passing in the park. Over head, 
the music, the gaiety, the giddy 
whirl of tlie ball ; before him, the 
glare of the lights; the gardens 
hung with bright lamps, bearing an 
odious cypher ; himself, in solitude, 
darkness, and silence, yet more agi- 
tated than any one else ! 

It was the finest season of the 
year. He soon perc ived several 
ladies who had quitted tlie ball- 
room to walk in the gardens. Don 
Juan appeared arm in arm with the 
two sisters. Monsieur de Varanibon 
lost his self-possession. But how 
was he affected at seeing Helen turn 
several times, and leak toward his 
apartment. She appeared to be 
aad : then she was musing on him ; 
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teapi iscapeti from hh anil he 
did not ftH‘l them How. 

After some turns, Helen ijuitteil 
!>on Juan, and slowly drew near the 
chateau. She stopped before tlu‘ 
wirulow where Mo!iMeur de X'aram- 
bon had just experienced such ex- 
cruciating antruish. What were his 
emotions! — t!n‘ hall, Ihm Juan, the 
ohtrU''ive eyphers, all <liHa|ipiareil ! 
Helen alone was pn^seiit to liis viev. 
She will he happy in retirement, 
thought he ; x%e shall live for each 
otfier; she will content luTstdf wuth 
the humble fortune wliich I can 
offer her. — O, love! thou alone ran^t 
depict the teinpeffts of the heart, 
w Inch a iTu*re nothing can raise, and 
a isingle movement can r*a1m I "ITn 


o ^ 
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sound of the mudcithe light foot- 
steps, the undulations of those float- 
ing plumes, had agitated his ven- 
soul i a look tranquillised him. Ho 
was now anned against futurity, and 
he passed the rest of the niglit in 
hopes of happiness. 

Next day Madame dc Balan^on 
entertained Don Juan with a superb 
breakfast before his departure. When 
the carriages were announced, the 
prince rose, took aside Monsieur de 
Varainbon to tlie recess of a window, 
reproaciied him for having retired so 
precipitately on the preceding even- 
ing, and in a lower tone added, ** llie 
Spanish (iovemnient, like the in- 
({uisition, dives into the secrets of 
the heart j 1 can accoimt for your 
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sadneis ; 1 wcU ascirtniimi 

your feelings ; if a reii»ecialiie «u- 
tion, to which* howwor, all arc not 
called* should be repugnant to you, 
apply to me; you will alwa\> iMid 
me ri'ady to sor\a ycHi.’* He ap- 
proached Madame de iklau^ai* aud 
thanking her idr her kindiu’^s «nii. 
** Your destiny is hxcd, Madam ; J 
hope it will be a happy one; but 
mav I be allowed also to wish Madiv 
moistdie de rouriion the hajipiueat 
which she ments/* Don Juan de< 
partcil* aiUT paying M>ine c<»IJ eoiu* 
pliments to Monsieur de IhUain^oii, 
whifse liiults had not escaped li^ 
notice. 

'I'he w hole fiumly having atUrndtni 
Don Juan to Im r;uriagi% MofiMeur 


c# *1- 
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and Madame de BaIan9on returned 
into the chateau. Helen went to sit 
under her favourite tree in the park. 
She was grieved at the recollection 
of the past evening, and regretted 
having proposed a ball, as it had 
separated Monsieur de Varambon 
from the company. She expected 
him with impatience ; and as soon 
as he appeared, she hastened to 
meet him, saying, with a timid ac- 
cent, “ Are you still angry ?” On 
finding her so sympathising and 
kind. Monsieur de V^irambon bit- 
terly reproached himself tor his un- 
just jealousy, yet her presence re- 
vived the painful sensations he had 
experienced. Hence, after a mental 
struggle, he said mournfully, “IX) 
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you believe there is aiiy liap^uncrsi/’ 
This question troubled her, aiui die 
answered in a faulteriug voice, Do 
you really iluubt that it exi>U/^* 
Not wliile I beltuld y<»u/* rephetl 
he» ** but when I am absent t'nnn 
you, tliere arc MUtiiiients whuli 
your gentle anti tranquil soul cannot 
eoueeive/* riieu einolioii was mi 
strung, that they lueathcii with till* 
hculty ; their words died awu) on 
their lips, She wished to go ; 
Monsieur de V arainhoti eulrcaUal 
her to remain aji mstaiit. She rc* 
I used, and pcrsLsled in going. “ At 
Iciest, said he, “ promise tlua you 
will bear luc when you walk out 
again to-morrow ?** She dreaded Ui 
make a repreherisible comlei^nMoir 
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and iittefed in a very low tone a re- 
fused, wluch gave her pain. “What!” 
said he in despair, “ will you not 
grant me a single moment ?*’ 8he 
could not bear tor see the griel' 
which his whole countenance ex- 
pressed ; she ceased to comprehend 
the meaning of his words ; she un- 
derstood not even her own thoughts. 
l>ut said, “ Why do you ask me to 
listen to you ? l>o I not come here 
every day ?” — • Monsieur de ^’aram- 
bon kneeled ; he caught her hand ; 
implored her. — ** Ah! at least un- 
til to<KiotTow, Bay nothing to am 
owe, either of yourself or of me.” 
ilhc had not power to affiict him 
longer, and whispcreit an assent 
which he guessed rather than on- 
Uerstood. 
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iMademoi^^Ue de J'ounioti, tuo 
well aware of tlic nlie ex- 

cited, and of those which |>o&scs?w‘tl 
her, (piitted iuin ; but usual die 
pasM'd tin* rest of* the day witlt 
the taiiiiiy, among whom she itgiiin 
iiK t .Mon>u*ur de \ aramhon. 

N/atoil in her accuMonitil place, 
du* Mlently jilietl her work, and ap- 
pimred eaiin, whdt* she could with 
ddhcidty control the coiirticlingerno- 
tionv winch agitated her. A tluni- 
sand tunes she vow’iul tiot to out 
next ilay ; but Monsieur tie V’^min- 
Iwin had an influence river her ot 
which she w*as «:^arccly ctin^cioiis. 
la inn aobid and lH*autifnl couille- 
nance, tiiere was a severity which 
contruikni ail hc5r inoveimnts* flo 
o ti 
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large dark e^QS pursued her, and she 
was unable to avoid their fiiscination. 
She felt as if they read her very 
thoughts, and she dreaded to afflict 
him. The struggles which she 
caused to herself left her no power 
to form a resolution. 

Next rlay her embarrassment con- 
siderably incrcaseil. She took one 
step to descend into the gardens, 
aud then withdrew to her apartment. 
How was she to proceed 'f What 
would he tell her that she knew not 
already ? At length it occurred to 
her, that she should not arm herself 
with severity, and shun him at the 
inoment when he ventured to speak 
to her of ius love. As she must ne- 
cessarily see him every , day, would 
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it not he better to tril him nt once, 
thut !^he could not recviir his nd- 
du^NCS without her mother's per- 
mission! She thought that conp«<* 
of’ ])r(K‘(rding would he tlu‘ mf>M 
^iru'eie. L<»ve is so dangerous a 
soj)lu>t I So she resolved to gi) int(» 
the park as usual. 

She aih'atu ed ; her rohl and dis- 
tant manner struck Motisieur de 
\ aramhon, who was wailing for her 
His ideas were now all eonlusion ; 
Mademoiselle de 'roumon sat down; 
he eontitnied standing near her; hi*^ 
behaviour w as const raineil; his free- 
dom of tIuHjght was gone. Slie saw 
thusi, and sympathised in his agita- 
tion; but she had at least the pow*tu 
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to confine her share of it in her 
bosom. 

After a considerably long silence, 
^e.said, “ You desired me. Sir, to 
be here this morning.” —This word, 
JSir, which she had not used for 
a long time, was far remote from 
the appellation, Augustus, to whicli 
he had aspired. Doubtful and agi- 
tated, he gazed on her without dar- 
ing to speak. Helen, as agitated as 
himself, quitted her seat. “ Ah ! no, 
no,” cried he, ” in pity fly me not ; 
hear me ! 1 was about to renounce, 
without pain and without regret, all 
cottsdtates the chann of life. 
jiVdu i^pearedj and all the images 
>oF happiness, of mutual Jd* 
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tai'htnctit, ilurtiiHirhts h> 

illy luiiui. I cluiM' the .stair ilcMiuoi 
tor me, with homo ; i ilctested liu 
si*l^ishlu*^s^ oi tlu»!»e relati\e.s uhu 
woiilti roiultMiu) me to iu lane ami 
hale at once tm)k |iostseKsu»n 
soul; you alone can reUuie iia e* 
inihiir teelings. Dispose ot tin life, 
tot I live moie to \(ni than to m\- 
>ell/* 

M ailciiuMNclIi' <ie 'l uuiuun daivd 
not leav e iiini, su ai^itateti :i]) ^lie !<avv 
he was; jet a secret \»)ice adan*- 
iiislietl iier, that she ought iit4 to Jteai 
the uvo«al id' liis Unc« tliuugh he 
were free to ofler licr itut littMil. 
iiii(le.avouring to a|>pear ciJiij, nfii 
said, " Your relatives have decide^i 
oi» your fortune.” “ YesUicy ba\<- 
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devoted me to miseiy, but they have 
not my consent, and they never 
shall. Let a word from you, let a 
single look, permit me to believe that 
the time will come when you will 
not disdain my affection, and 1 shall 
be able to withdraw myself from their 
ambitious projects.” 

In saying these words, his voice 
partook the accent of prayer. Helen 
could not restrain her tears; slie 
asked him why he did not apply to 
her sister, and assured him that from 
her he would obtain advice, or at 
least consolation. “ Your sister,” 
said he, “ dares not manifest an opi- 
nion at variance with that of her 
husband; and my brother is vain 
and turbulent; the splendour of his 



HtxfeN iir ten if»7 

name tlarzle?; hun ; the children ol' 
grandchildren, whom he will never 
see, are !iu»re roiisiderable in his evt^ 
than the hrotlier wdwnn Ik* oiight to 
lo\e. '['he t'ofd talks of the ruin of 
(‘mpir(‘<, :i!nl he believes in tlu‘ eter- 
nal v»:thility (»r his Innise. Ah! we 
>fiall ’ha\e many ubstarles to stir* 
mount !** 

She telt an einotioti f»f’ in\ t»hitttafv 
jfjv. In thinking <it their tune to 
come, M oD^ietir (le \ arambon bad 
included her. without having even 
obtained' her consent ; she was pleas, 
ed with him for not ilotibtittg her 
artection, ere she had given a con- 
sent which it was not pentutfed bet 
to grant. Yet she rerjniretl that fie 
should speak toMadame de Balamjon. 
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He prevailed on Helen to agree 
that she would contradict nothing 
that he chose to say. She replied in 
a low and tremulous voice, “ No- 
thing.” Transported with joy, 
which excluded every painful leel- 
ing, ha added, “ Even were I to 
assert, that you would deign to as- 
sociate your destiny with mine? — 
“ I cannot re-echo your words,” 
.said she, hastening away ; “ address 
yourself to iny .sister.” She de- 
parted without permitting him to 
follow her. 

He stood there, as if enchanted 
with the new existence which opened 
to his view. The idea of dedicating 
his life to Mademoiselle do 'foumon 
.actuated him with feelings too warm 
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tor Ins heart to contain* socni 
he Ivdd rccuNcreti a lath- '»tJl-coie 
trol, he ha>tr;iecl l4» Mathune i\c 
lial.uicon, wiui lortuuatt ly hajjjiciivd 
to he alone; hut Muii his cx- 
tri fih* th.it he lu,! lie 

jinvvt r io throw lutnseli at iu*r h.*es 
and say, “ Madrmo;H*llc ih/ l ouinon 
and I, — \vc sliall nevei ka\i‘ NOu/* 
Madante de IhiiaiKon iuul so nnu a 
internal tonure, she was so alisoilaai 
in trouhlo at her oun, that s!ie laui 
not rernarkcil her sisurhs ^nowin^ 
atUu lunent to Mcaisieur de \ aiaim- 
bon, whosi^ destination slic dcctUed 
to be lixfd. So great wiis her sur- 
|>nse, that she coidd nc»t tind Hands 
to express it. d'he liope o| »ulJ 
having Helen nith her, nuun^red 



140 HELEN BE TOURNOK. 

consolation to her mind, like an un> 
expected pleasure. He told her, it 
was by her sister’s order that he 
ventured to avow to her his senti- 
ments; that they both re(juested her 
counsel and support. She gazed on 
him with astonishment; tlie look of 
happiness which beamed on his fea- 
tures caused her some sad reflections 
on convenient marriages, “ which a 
mutual attachment must render 
happy !” said she, sighing. As 
much affected as her brother him- 
self, she testifled her wishes for their 
happiness, but dreaded t« encounter 
an almost eijual opposition from both 
families; she alternately hoped and 
despaired. 

When she saw Helen again, her 
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husband was jirvamit ; but nhv whis- 
pered to her, “ W'e shall l>e doubly 
sisters/* At nights as soon as Alon* 
iieui dc Ilalancon h;ul retiriH^l, itis 
Wile and his brother iiululg^ed the 
most drli^'iittul ho|K*v In the over* 
riow ot then joy, t*ach su^fjjesteil ntl- 
vice respecting the means ot biiti|4* 
ing alKint a marriage, ot which the 
frieiuis ot the partu*s had no idea. 
Helen daretl not say a word in as- 
surance ot success; hut, attentive to 
aJl that was said, she entered! waruiiy 
into the discussion <d‘ an> proposi- 
tion w iucii she thought must be m- 
junoiis; and tlicre could be no doubt 
that she felt as teiuler an interest m 
the question as Monsieur ile Varmm* 
bon hiiuseli* He wat supremely 


5 
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happy. It was decided that Ma- 
dame de Balan9on should first write 
to her mother, to ascertain whether 
she would consent to the marriage, 
for it appeared to her quite useless 
to provoke the wath of her husband, 
ere slie was certain of the appro- 
bation of Madame dc 'rournon. 

That point being settled, they all 
three j)laccd themselves at a small 
table to compose the letter. Mon- 
sieur de Varambon wished it to be 
pressing ; the two sisters thought it 
should be merely submissive. Ma- 
dame de Balan9on, with the patience 
which perfect friendship alone can 
impart, wTote, and erased, very fre- 
qaentlyto no other purpose than that 
of recurring to what she had in the 
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first instance judged to be prof>cr. 
At length, having expreswd to her 
mother what pain it would give her 
to part with Helen, she spoke ol the 
mcrii oi Monsieur de V'aramboti, 
ami ot ins attachuient to her sister. 
Maiiame tie Halaticon slightly ad- 
verted to the ihfticulties which la> 
in the way; inil laid great sln^ss on 
Ills ami her own iietcnnination not to 
mention tins project t*) Monsieur de 
Balancon until they should he cer- 
tain that It vNoulii meet with her ap- 
probation. 

Muilaine de I'ournon was flattered 
by the rt^pectful ileferciice of Mon- 
Meur dc \ aramboiu In lier aniswef 
she said, that as soon llie elder 
brother, as head of’ the family. 
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shouM her the hand -of 

Mademotaelle 4e Toutpoot would 
give her ccMj^ent. The letter at the 
same time manii'ested some dissatis- 
faction. She was weary of the place 
she occupied ; the intrigues of the 
court were repugnant to the auste- 
rity of her principles ; she appeared 
disquieted by tlie misfortunes of 
France, which were continually in- 
creasing, and congratulated her 
daughters on being tor ever removed 
ironi them. 

The acquiescence of Madame de 
Toumon, tiiough conditional, gave 
great satisfaction to the little com- 
mittee which sat e\ cry morning in 
the. park. It was Madame de 
Um 9 m^’a wifh that h^ husband; - 
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;bouid be vert gmimMy led nn to 
believe that hi» brother fnight pm- 
^ibly alter fiiji atate in life. Mon- 
vit’ur cle Varaiiibon, to whom any 
ielay wtm insiip[K>rtabli% cletennmed 
?<> Kpeak to Jjim that very evening. 

lit* tn! tlcmreti hi5 ^ister.indaw 
to be prc'i^cfrt at the inter\iew, that 
>ht might say ^ome uortls in fjivoiit 
ot' hi» <lermuu]. It smis agned that 
Helen duniUi on some pretext retire 
to her apartment. All these arrangr* 
inents btnng made, they sepamteii 
imtil the hour of“ dinner, that >lon» 
^leiir tie Iklam^tni might not per- 
cer e Uie anxietv which troiiblffi 
them. 

At Mont^ir de Baliuifof)'* 
there were alwayt some d the timt 
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eminent |»erscMS» of the proviitce. 
He was too much engrossed with 
his ow'n dignity to pay mucii atten- 
tion to his brother and his sister 'in- 
law'; so that the day passed off tran- 
quilly. Butin the evening, when ali 
strangers had retired, he remarketl 
a sort of embarrassment in the looks 
of Monsieur de Varambon, and 
asked him wliat was the mattc!. 
“ It is,” said lie, “ that I renounce 
the ecclesiastical state.” This de- 
claration, which he had promised to 
make very gradually and adroitly, lu- 
•pronounced at once, because it did 
not include tlie secret of his heart ; 
hence. Monsieur de Balan^on was 
strack wdth snirprise and even asto- 
nishinent. « What say you ?” cried 
7 



IIKLIIK m. TOUR NON. 117 


\w. ~ ** I say/* repUini Monnieur ik 

Vuvnanbmp eniphaticHUy uticnug 4 II 
h!$ ipv'ords as it to give tiicm griati r 
weighty ** 1 s:\y tiiat 1 rentmiicv ;i 
state to u’iiich 1 was de^%liiKnl ere 1 
knew the duties and the sacnfici'H 
which it imposes and detuaiids ; 
tliat neither my reason nor ut> itichii- 
atioii can submit to such an efigagt « 
nient/’ Monsieur de HalaiK^oiU 
almost hliHed with wralii» replied* 
•* I slionld tlimk >011 might ha'H' 
consulted me/’ ** Was 1 coiMidted 
wlien my lot was determined /*’ 
My father tletcriiuned tl>c hit t#l 
each ol us.” “ It is too late to 
argue on the tnvincihle repiigujuitr 
wliich I ieeiy’ — ** li i« too kte fe#i 
you to abjune the oath you nmdie tu 
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©bey hisi,” eried Monsieur de Ba- 
laii^oni and he has leil me his 
authority.” “ Well then,” said his 
brother, “ 1 conjure you to listen 
to me ; I cannot reconcile myselt' 
to it ; my whole heart revolts at it ; 
I will have nothing to do with a pro- 
fession repugnant to all my feelings.” 
— “ And I, for the honour of our 
house, must remind you of the steps 
which have been taken to make you 
the successor of my uncle. You 
knew of them ; you acquiesced in 
them.” — “I renounce them.” — 
^ That shall never be with my con- 
sent.” 

At these words Madame de Balan- 
^ott lost all hopes, i^ie too well 
remembered her mother's totter wad 
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it5 import . Seeing <h«tt ilie tMroihem 
grew Angry instead of coming to an 
understanding, she wished to break 
off a confercuice whicli could lead to 
none but unhappy results ; but this 
was impossible. 

Monsieur de Varambon, liavm^ 
<mce lost sight of the reaped due to 
him whom his father, on his deafly 
twfd, had nominaterl beatl of’ tiie 
family, gave full vent to htn anger. 

He again avowinl hi« detcrnun* 
utaon, and added that notiuiig nhouhl 
iiuhice him to rtM'all it. 

'fhe voices of the breviers 
huider ; their indignation aggrava* 
tet! all their eapreasions ; each word 
alienated them in interest and aUbo 
tion. Madame de Balan^ wm ik> 

II J 
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terrified riiat Ihe koew not how to 
remind her brother-in-law <rf the con- 
dition stipulated by Madame de 
Toumon for the marriage of her 
daughter. Could he expect that 
Helen’s hand would be demanded 
by the head of his family, when 
every W'ord increased his irritation. 
•She rose, and approaching Monsieur 
dc Varambon with clasped hands 
and a supplicating look, exclaimed, 
“ My mother !” and then drew back 
in silence. 

This proccrlure gave her husband 
to understand that his brother’s pro- 
ject liad her approbation ; lie was 
struck with astonishment; but he 
deferred requiring an explanation 
until tliey should be alone. “ What 
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riK>tive/’ f>aiil he to hi» Urother, lu* 
liuce^ you to reitounce a fuotWiaiou 
to which YOU had refugned your* 
At thb fKiiiitiHl queaUun, 
the rwol lection of llcdeii ctigros^tii 
Monsieur de \ urambon^ji miiid^ ho 
anuer ^^uksulcHi, and he inaile iu> an* 
"Wer* Far tVom bra\ uig his bratlici» 
he was reiuiy to fall at las lech a^nd 
iiuploie him to ciuiscut to Uicir luqi. 
piuess« i'ius pertiirbatiuti and m< 
ienci* -kiiuewhat eidighteued Mum 
-leurde liataiityOii in las coujwturc^*. 
He looked at Ins uife ; her emotion, 
ner anxiety, explained every Uuiig* 
lie van tinidy reaalvi^d not to 
accede to his bruUier’s wishes. IJe 
had the lurturie ol the lanuiy toi^ 
mticli at heart » and inorooveir htt 

H I 
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«OQsa|lte(l.i l^tiqg iiiaiiead^xM ins 
haniifl» he deliberated' on the meajis 
of averting the atorm.' 

While he was engined in refter- 
tions- quite adverse to his brother, his 
wife as well as Monsieur de Varambon 
interpreted his silence in favour ol 
their wishes. " My sister is a charm- 
ing woman,” said Madame de Ba. 
100900 timidly ; “ her presence and 
that of your brother would add such 
happiness to our household !” ** Ma- 
dam,” replied Monsieur de Balan- 
9011 severely, " the will, tlie interests 
of your husband ought to be your 
sole guide. 1 esteem Mademoisdle 
de Totinion, I honour her good 
qualities, her virtues; but 1 doubt 
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whether her mother wwM «Miten! 
to ^-e her kway to a mini httt 
slenderly provided for { to-morrow I 
shall write to Madame de 
“ Ah ! leave that to me," exclamievl 
Movlame de Ifadan^on ; ** I ictiow 
better than you w'hat is likely to 
ntiend or to conciliate mv nH>tlier.’’ 
“ It is because I will have no subter- 
tuges, no indirect and artful espe. 
dieiits employed, that I cluiose f<> 
write myself. If, alter I have ex- 
plained to her my brother's mtuation, 
»he will js^ve him her daughter, I 
shall call fieavcn to witiieM whether 
I have not done all in my )M>wer to 
execute tlje last wishes of my lather. 
1 HULst add, maiiam, that if the result 
should be such, as to make Mariev 
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moiaetib de Tournon happy, I aliall 
be satisfied ; but that it' she should 
have liny afflictions, neitlier you nor 
slie will have to reproach me tor 
tliem.” 

He retired, leaving bis brother 
and Madame de Balan^on in despair. 
They were too well aware, that the 
smallest uncertainty, the slightest 
objection, would otlend the pride ol 
Madame de Tournon : and that 
afterwards, it would be impossiblt' 
to reconcile her. Madame de Ba- 
lan9on promised that she would be 
with her liu.sband while he was writ- 
ing the letter, and endeavour to 
soften down and modify whatever 
she thought likely to displease her 
mother. This promise tended in 
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isome degree to tranf}ttiHi/<» Moimnu 
de \'aramlMni, and he <|utttei1 h;*. 
M^ier-iudaw, in a calmer ihime * i 
mind. 

Madame de itaiaiKon, however, 
could not prevail on her hii<«l>and to 
admit of any ot‘ thof^e mcHliticatioiH 
uliich liei motherfs di?ipofiition n n* 
dcred necessary ; she was not allow- 
Oil even to read that U tter on which 
the tate ot her depemln!. 

Her liusband coiuented Ininselt with 
u^iI^tr what he thought the nnldf^t 
jdnases, and what ^he lieeintMl \f rv 
iikel\ totd!eiid Maiianietle dour non. 
she therefore wrote to her mot hit 
herself ; she tleiie rdied to her th«' 
inutiud ;irt'ectiofi of Helen and Mon. 
'ieur de \ aramlxm, e:xpte*%M*d how 

If 0 
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happy -she should feel in having 
them with her, since her own destiny 
separated her from a mother, whose 
absence she daily regretted. She 
dwelt with enthusiasm on the noble 
character of her brother-in-law ; on 
those talents which fitted him for 
any office to which the king of Spain 
might be pleased to appoint him ; 
on the favour of Don Juan, who had 
held forth to him the prospect of a 
brilliant situation. In short, she 
omitted notliing, which could tend 
to determine her mother to consent. 
Not daring to remind her, that with- 
out consulting her own choice, she 
had given herself to a man who was 
far from making her happy, she re- 
verted to tl»at mutual affection which 
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sho ht»pt'd would move ha. ^ A 
marriage of convenience," .<niid ttbr 
to her, “ may confer reaiiecUbility, 
may elevate to a station that tin- 
world w<nild envy, and yet piXMliicv 
none ot tlie enjoyments that can 
satisfy the sotil.” She did not own 
that she was in this predicament ; 
l)nt it was manifest that she wisiiCil 
Iter sister that happiness to svhieh «he 
was a stranger. 

'J'he bearer ol lier letter having 
set out for France, she went to 
rejoin her sister, anti found her terri- 
fied at ail that Monsieur de Varani- 
1)011 was telling her of the iiitmiews 
of the preceding day. In sain she 
strove to revive Helen’s In^*; Im r 
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Diolher’s disposition was too well 
known to her. 

Until the courier’s return witli 
the answer of Mad;une de Tournon, 
Helen would not see Monsieur de 
\'arambon, except in the presence 
ol‘ her sister. She felt hei'self more 
contidcnt in her presence j their 
sentiments seemed to be more holy 
and solemn, when she witnessed 
their mutual vows. “ What does 
niy brothel mean,” exclaimed Mon- 
sieur tie \ arambon. “ Tell lummy 
resolution is irrevocable; tell him 
so from day to day ; say tliat even 
if Madame de Tournon wore to 
refuse her consent, 1 would never- 
theless renounce the profession which 
he would make me embrace !” 
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“ Ah !” answered Helen, “ if my 
mother refuses her consent, 1 will 
retire from the world and take the 
veil ; no authority shall move me 
at least from tliat resolution.” — 
Monsieur de Varambon deprecated 
such a sacrifice with Imrror. — Ma^ 
dame de Halan9on sought to console 
her sister, and gave her hopes 
which she was liir from conceiving. 

Monsieur de llalan9on saw the 
grief of his wife, the despair of his 
Imither, the tears of Helen. 'J'hese 
three persons formed a separate 
family ; and he felt that they re- 
garded him as their common enemy, 
whom they had to blame for all their 
vexations. He was little concerned 
at this, and he expected that time 
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would' 'mitigate their disgust with 
him. 'rime t woe to that taniutturai 
brother 1 woe to him that could 
sec tears how, without pity, because 
he relied on time ! who could set at 
ease his obdurate heart by having 
recourse to cold calculations for ab- 
solution from the pain which he was 
causing ! — - Yet, weary with the re- 
proaches which he saw in the eyes 
of them all, he determined to ab- 
sent himself for some days under 
the pretext of going to pay his court 
to Don Juan of Austria ; he took 
with him Leopold, who wished to 
enter into the service. 

This young man could not but see 
that there were dissensions among 
his relations from some cause to him 
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unkflowtK Vexed at dudingjitatsell 
treated as « boy, to vrhona family 
affiura were not to be mentianed^ Jie 
departed in an ili-humour/wbiob he 
made a great merit of not men* 
tioning. 

The two sisters remained at the 
cliateau with Monsieur de Varam* 
bon. They were inseparable. What 
moments of pleasing hopes ! Yet 
with how many dismal apprehen* 
sions were tliey alloyed ? He, how- 
ever, who most keenly felt the tor* 
tore of suspense, experienced from 
Uie other two those attentive cares 
and consoling promises which a 
tender aflfection could aSkt him ; so 
that, notwithstanding, their pain, 
these momenta of anxiety left on 
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his mind the recollection of a happy 
time. 

Mcmsieur de Balan9on returned 
on the d:^ when he calculated that 
Mudaroc de Tournon’s answer might 
arrive. His presence tlirew the 
whole family into u state of restraint 
which wearied them and absorbeit 
their thoughts. Seated in that spaci- 
ous saloon at a great distance ifom 
each other, it cost each of them an 
effort to let fail a lew words* at very 
long intervals of silence. 

Towards evening their attention 
was awakened by the noise of a cai- 
riage. Soon afterwards appeared a 
temale in the conlidimce of hladame 
de Tounion. What palpitation in 
all hearts! Slie delivered to Madame 
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de jialan9on a letter, in which her 
mother, disdaining to speak of the 
proposed marriage, ordered Helen 
home, regretting she had sudered 
l)er to be away from her so long. 

It was evident that Monsieur de 
Balan9on had offended her. Instead 
of answering him, she charged her 
daughter to make some excnscs on 
the score of business, which left her 
no time to write to him. Her letter 
was short, dry, and void of any in- 
timation of lier intentions, thoiigli 
it left them all open to conjecture. 
— “When are you to go?" saitl 
Madame tie Balan9on to the wo- 
man. “ To-morrow, Madam." — 
“ My sister will be prepared to fol- 
low x-ou. Meantime go and take 
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some repcrife,* which from the fetigue 
of travelling you must need.” 

When she was gone. Monsieur de 
Varambon approached his brother, 
in a concentrated fury which gave 
to all his features a tremendous ex- 
pression. — “ Behold your work !” 
said he, “ behold those who loved 
each other ; who might have been 
indebted to you for their happiness ; 
behold them rendered for ever 
miserable ! and by you ! All who 
belong to you, those whom you nei- 
ther will nor can quit, will lay all 
their ' afRictions to your charge ! 
Congratulate yourself!” 

Helen threw herself into her sis- 
ter’s arms. Her sobs almost suflb- 
cated ‘ her ; “ In presence of thy 
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faitiil}',” said sImj, “ ^peak j do jne 
the justice to say> that X never cun* 
ceived any hope wliich, could op* 
pugn the authority of my mother.’* 
Madame de Balau^on. more dead 
than alive, alternately cast her eyes 
on her brother and Helen without 
being able to fix them on her 
husband. A detestable selfishness 
caiLsed him to love no one but him* 
selfj and he remained alone in the 
midst of his family. 

HI at ease, wearied with the com* 
plaints of those about him, he chase 
to assume a tone of imperious 
authority in speaking to his wife. 
“ Why l>e angiy' ?” said she to liirn, 
all here obey you. My sister 
will depart umuoitow, and with you 
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I shall remain submissive, though 
disconsolate, at the woes which 1 
observe in those who are dear to 
me. 

Madame de Balan 9 on passed the 
night by the side of Helen. The 
presence of their women, occupied 
in preparations for the departure, 
wliich was to take place early in the 
morning, forced the two sisters to 
suppress their emotions. The bustle 
of these attendants, their quick and 
hurried speeches to each other, tlu 
orders which they had to ask, were 
very annoying to them. Who knows 
not how much misery dreads a 
noise i how fondly it craves repose 
and silcfKe ! 

At dawn tlie two sisters rtqiaired 
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to the park; Wonsieur dc Varani- 
bon was waiting lor them. He fell 
at their feet in a state of anguish 
wiiich almost deprived him of rea- 
son. Helen was going away; no 
j)owor could detain her! He took 
her hand and her sister’s ; he press- 
ed them to his lips, to his heart, in 
a frightful :igony of despair. 

Morlame de Halan9on, solely occu- 
pied with their grid’s, thought not 
ot herself ; it seemed as if she liud 
postponed her own sufferings until 
the ])eriotl when she should be able 
to do nothing more for tlieir conso- 
lation. “ Helen,” said she to her 
brother, “ will never ftnget us, — 
she will return, — my mother will 
restore her to my prayers." Mon- 
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sieur ;de V«ntmboibhe«rd her witll6ut 
looking *1 ber^ without answering; 
her. Solely ocottpied with Made* 
rooiseile de Tonmon, he sought to 
ascertain bow far she believed in the 
hopes which were held out to him. 
“ Yes,” said Helen to him, *' I shall 
see you again, a secret voice assures 
me 1 shall!” — “ Ah!” cried he, 
** will that despotic mother permit 
you to remember the wretched man 
whom she compels you to leave ?” 
— *A Never doubt my affection,” re- 
joined Helen, her eyes suffused with 
tears. ^ I am forbidden to ^spose 
of my hand, but 1 can retain my frea- 
Uom. 1 have already told you 
the vail or your mune shall Jic my 
destiny.” 
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Monsietit : de’ VarBrnborfi m , .]iiii 
knees befi>i'e her, ■ answered <Msly bv 
esdantations of gridf. ** Oh ! re- 
member,” said he, *• the power you 
have over my soul. Those huitu 
which sometimes alarmed you, did 
not a single look compel them tti 
vanish ? I became all that you 
would hav*' me he ! lielbre J knew 
you, ( tiiougiit happiness an empty 
name ; on seeing you, ail the sen. 
timents which give grace and 
value to life were infuso<l into my 
sotiL 1 live but for you! Ah! in 
pity forget me not ; do not abandon 
me. If you knew how unhappy you 
can- make me, perhaps you would 
treodtleat your dominion ovot me !” 

Helen was terrified by bis deqMirf 
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for tile first time she dared to press 
his baud between her own ; for the 
first time she named him “ Augustus, 
lier dear Augustus!” She raised 
her eyes, as if calling Heaven to wit- 
ness lier oath, and said, ” In absence, 
increase not the torments wliich 
overjiower you, say to yourself daily, 
‘ She will belong to Clod or to me.’ ” 
The heart of Monsieur de Varatnbon 
was lacerated. He shuddereil to 
receive such a promise, and his lips 
had not power to reject it. 

'J'hough he still saw Mademoiselle 
de Tournon, he fancied she was 
already far away from him. It was 
only in thought that he seemed 
to himself to live. At a loss what 
token to give her, au unknown 
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power directed his eyes to the wed- 
ding ring of his mother, which he 
liad always worn since he had lost 
her. He prized it as his life : he pre- 
sented it to her. I accept it,^* said 
she ; a ring of death and nioiini- 
ing must be sacred.** 

Madame de Balamjon, wishing to 
withdraw them from this horrible 
situation, said to her sister, 1 see 
the woman who is to take you away; 
if possible, do not let her witness your 
tears.’* Helen stretched forth her 
hand once more to Monsieur de \'a- 
rambon, aud seizing her sister’s arm, 
tied with a rapidity which shewed 
the pain she was inflicting on herself*. 
She would not enter the chateau. 
After pressing Madame de Dalan9on 

I ^ 
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to her iicurt, she hurried into tlie 
carriage. The woman who was to 
accompany lier, took iier seat. 
Heleti cast a moumfiil look toward 
the alley in the park where she had 
just left Mousieur de Varainbon. 
She saw him running. To spare 
him too painfid a separation, she 
said to her people, “ do on, go on,” 
and shrouding herself from all eyes, 
she disappeared. 

He arrived too late to bid a la.st 
adieu. He stretched Ibrth his arms 
towards the swiftly-moving carriage, 
and remarked not the grief ot 
Madame de lialan 9 on. Approaching 
him, she said, “ Come with me." — - 
“No, no," cried he, “never more will 
1 sec my brother. But be assured 
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that 1 shall ever cherish the temler- 
cst frieiiilship tor you : I frausl’er to 
you the attachment which 1 tiacl 
vowed to iny family. I will writt* 
to you ; answer me; a letter troni 
vou will always soi3the my sutKeringr^, 
Judge whether I love you IK* 
departed instantly, without her he*- 
ing able to detain him. 

Madame de Balan^on, thus aban- 
iloned, felt for the first time the de- 
solation in which she was now to 
exist. She stood weeping on the 
spot from whence she had seen ail 
she loved disappear. She lookeil 
towards the road, and continued 
weeping* 'Fhe voice of Monsietu 
de Ralan^on was heard. Uie I’eai 
ot seeing him restored her strength ; 
r 3 
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she took refuge in the chapel of the 
chateau. Kneeling before Heaven, 
she prayed for her brother, for 
Helen, for herself} she ventured to 
suppl irate for fortitude ; she arose 
mild and patient ; if the weight of 
her chain still oppressed her, she 
had at least the resignation of a soul 
which lias bidden adieu to happiness. 

Mademoiselle de Tournon pursued 
iier journey in a state of distraction, 
which she could not surmount. The 
woman who accompanied her, paid 
her all the attention of a respectful 
and considerate pity. Seeing her 
one day more dejected tlian usual, 
she veutured to say to her, “ Do not 
constrain yourself', my young lady } 
it is very natural to weep on quitting 
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a sister by whom you arc so be- 
love<l/' 

Helen regarded her with astonish, 
ment. Then it was not to the re. 
membrance of Monsieur dc Vamin. 
bon that she attributed her regrets. 
What a solace to give way to her 
sorrow, and impute her tears to a 
motive which she was permitted t<» 
avow. She wept, and she was re- 
lieved, at least, from that oppression 
which impeded her respiration. 
But on the last day of tJieir journey, 
the woman took the liberty to repre- 
sent that she must recover her forti- 
tude, as Madame de Tounion wotild 
be justly offended if she shewed more 
regret than joy on rettirning home. 
It cost Helen a great effort to appear 
I 4 
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I)«l4>nv hei^ .mother with u tranquil 
mien. 

Madame de Toiirnon received her 
with the coldness and f^ravity which 
wer»* habitual to her. Vet she was 
internally surprised and Hattered by 
lier beauty. Six months ol‘ absence, 
freedom, and perhaps also her first 
love, i^avc a new interest to her 
countenance. Her noble deport- 
ment was free from that enjbarrass- 
ment which her mother used to oc- 
casion in her before their separation. 
She regarded her daughter with a 
feeling of pride ; but she concealed 
if?; and the more she was pleasetl, 
the more austere she appeared. 

^ A lew minutes after Helen’s ar- 
rival at the lx)iivpe, where her md- 
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ther resided^ the doors of the apart* 
ment were hastily throw open, and 
the queen of Navarre w^as announced. 
'Fhis princess frequently came U> 
converse with Madame de Tour- 
non, from whom she sought ad- 
vice rather than consolation. Ma- 
dame de Tonrnon gave that advice 
with tlic sternness peculiar to her 
character; but she taitldully kept 
tile secrets eutrusteil to her. 

Marguerite was so struck with the 
I'cauiy of Helen, that she forgot the 
motive wliicli had broughtherthither. 
“ 1 hope/* said she, “ that you will 
not withdraw this young person from 
all observation* 1 shall present her 
to the queen niy mother/* 
trial the proposal was not agreeable 
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to Madame de Touraon, she added, 
" 1 shall thus give you a proof of the 
afiectiou which I bear you.” Mar- 
guerite was so insinuating when she 
wished to please, that she woo all 
who were about her. ISometimes 
she succeeded even in gaining domi- 
nion over Madame de 'J'oumon. 

The princess was extremely utfable 
to those she loved, but became dis* 
daini'ully haughty toward them when 
they displeased her. The persons 
whom she distinguished were fasci- 
nated with her. Though trifling in 
her tastes, she was a faithful friend, 
and I'roin her gaiety and careless air, 
few persons could supperae her sus- 
ceptible of passions too strong for iier 
reason. Neither was it suspected 
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that she was capable at' designs that 
required serious attention. She was 
still young, and her gestures, her 
look, her smiley rendered her on the 
first interview irresistible. Helen 
regarded iier with an admiration witii 
which slie was highly pleased. 

Madame de Tournon told Mar« 
giieritc, that she was resolved to ket^p 
her iluughter in seclusion until her 
marriage. I'he wry thought of a 
marriage, decreed by her mother, 
made Mailemoisclle de 7'ounion 
tremble. Unsupported as she was, 
the queen seemed a protectress who 
might dei'end her : she cast on her a 
look tluit implored her pity. 

1 will not allow you,” said 
Marguerite, addressing Madame de 

I 6 
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Tonrijon, to rob me of your daugh- 
ter, as you robbed me of her elder 
sister. She must embellish the 
court ; she shall be near you wlieii 
you accompany me. Don’t you 
consent, young lady?” Helen re- 
plied in the aiiimative most grate- 
fully. Her mother darted on her a 
wrathful look, which did not cscaju’ 
the queen. “ Be not angiy,” .said 
she, “ I ilo not mean to separate 
your daughter from you; but 1 wisli 
her to know the world before iiei 
fate is decided, that she may enjov 
the pleasures which belong to her 
.age. You shall be witness to my 
ecuiduct, and you will still be her 
gtnde. To-morrow I shall pasent 
Helen to my mother. Till then. 
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ilo not mention her arrival. 1 would 
enjoy the surprise wliicb this new 
star will excite ; it niriy be loreseeii 
even by inexperience that ^Ue will 
dazzle the whole court. 

'i'his hyperbolical so 

rmich in vogue at that time, did not 
tempt Madame dc rournon. She 
observed that it w^ould require more 
tiiaii a day to arrange her daugllter^s 
dress, and prepare her lor her pre- 
sentation. Marguerite, over hunieii 
away by the impulse ot the moment, 
illowed no obstacle to he liirown in 
the \\:\y ol* her wishes. Tlic more 
reluctance Madame dc limnnm ma- 
fidesti'd^ the more absolute became 
(Jh* Queen’s will. — “ If your daugh- 
ter’s tcwlet gives you concern,^’ said 
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*he» I wiB tako charge of' hs ar- 
rangement;- We are pretty nemiy 
of equal height; 1 shall send her a 
dress 'whidi I ordered for' myself ; 
she shall wear my colours, and every 
thing about her shall bespeak her a 
favourite.” 

This was most certainly not the 
title which Madame de Toumon 
desired for her daughter, and Mar- 
guerite was much amused witli the 
anger she was forced to suppress. Her 
uneasiness gave the Princess a secret 
satistaction. She delighted to punish 
her for the disdainful pride witli 
which she presumed to censure her 
pleasures. Helen was not very soiry 
to discover a way in which she might 
in some di^ee elude lier mother’s 
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authority. She was too innocent to 
see the danger of fk\^ouritism. Be- 
sides she was at an age when it is 
easy to imagine, that, with a s|>otiess 
mind and pure intentions, tiic attacks 
of calumny and the faults of inex> 
perience may be avoided. 

'fhe Queen of Navarre remained a 
long time. Ever anxious to see the 
Netherlands under the sovereignty 
of her cousin the Duke of Alcn*;on, 
who had lately taken the title ol 
Duke of Aiijoii, she wislied to make 
Mademoiselle de 'roumon speak of 
those provinces, which it concerned 
him much to know. .She was 
astonished to l<»rn that Helen had 
seldom visited beyond the domains 
of Monsieur de Balan^on. How 
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thou cUd you pass ycHir tifue iiv that 
solitude?” slie enquired. ** 1 enjoy- 
ed the country, Madame ; a fine day 
was enough to content me.” Mar- 
guerite was affected by this answer. 
— “A line day satisfied you !” said 
she, thinking on herself with acute 
pain. — She, whose ample range oi 
|)leasures always created new desires, 
she to whom the agitated, the criti- 
cal state of afiairs allowed no relax- 
;ition, she who, amidst these I’esti- 
\ities, these balls, seemed merely 
seeking amusement, was solely occu- 
pied in conducting political in- 
trigues. 

She viewed Helen with that 
eagle’s eye which was peculiar to 
her, and . which seemed eager to 
(i 
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penetrate the AHnd itBelf: She saUl 
to her inistily, “AVas there, tiHMt, tio 

one in that old chateau ?” Madame 

* 

ilo I'ournon capferly replied, t!»at it 
was solely oecupied by her son-in- 
law aiui her daughter. — ‘‘ dlien,'* 
exclaimed the Queen, ** I can 
easily eoneeive that a brilliant son 
mifjfht cheer the heart luneh more 
than a mom>tonoiis conxeisatioii. 
Hnt let ns revert to our plans tor to- 
morrow. No one must know that 
Helen is to a|)pear at the festival 
which my mother is to give to 
the King. 1 undertake io obtain, 
an instant l)clorclKind, permission to 
take her witli me. She shall attemd 
me as part ot' my household ; and i 
shall name her in so low a tone, 
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that I shall be sure to enjoy the 
astonishment, and especially the ad- 
miration which she will excite.” 

In the court of Catherine, nothing 
was permanent j not even etiquette. 
Slie was respected only so far as she 
did not interrupt state affairs, or dis- 
turb any of the arrangements of life. 
Marguerite well knew that her mo- 
ther was pleased with what astonish- 
ed her ; and that she would be 
satisfied if her son were amused. It 
was a service to her to- occasion a 
moment of interest or curiosity to a 
prince who was w'cary of every 
thing. 

After remaining a few minutes 
longer. Marguerite went away. Ma- 
dame de Toumon then said to h^r 
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daughter angrily, “ Could you not 
iiave replied that your journey hati 
fatigued you ? Could you not liave 
have said, once for all, that you 
detested the world and its tuiuuh- 
uas assemblies ?” — “ How can we 
liate w hat we know not replied 
Helen ; “ the Queen ol Navarre over- 
whelmed me with kindnesses ; 1 was 
gratetiil fur them.” — “ Well, them 
learn that for tlic future you must as- 
certain from my eye, what pleases or 
otieiuls me, ere yon accept or refuse 
any proposals w Inch siie may make to 
von. A tVigid deportnient will stion 
w caken Jicr eagerness ; besides, that 
is a deportment w hich will not reUi d 
ahtisbaud, and in this court I preiei 
it to triumphs wjiich might make 
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you blush.” “ But, Madam,” re- 
plied Helen, in a low and timid 
voice, “ why not quit this court, 
which is 80 odious to you.” At 
these words Madame de Tournou 
could not keep her temper. Helen’s 
silence redoubled her anger. Happi- 
ly a page came to say that the Queen 
wished to see her for a m<»meul. 
She was theretbre obliged to lea^■e 
her daughter, who had at least an 
opportunity of reverting to those 
happy days which she iiad passed at 
her sister’s. — “ What a contrast !” 
tluxight she ; “ why cannot Mon- 
sitHtr de \'arambon see me at this 
moment ? He would pity my situ- 
atioo. One of his looks which 
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seemed to lament me, would cmisole 
me.” 

Marguerite, in sending for Ma- 
dame de Tournon, merely wantiMi 
to withdraw her from her ajKirt- 
iiient. The moment she had quitted 
it, two of the Queen’s women 
hrouglit Helen a dress of Spanish 
orange-ooloiiretl velvet, embroidered 
with gold, a ruft’, large ornamented 
sleeves, ami a head-dress of the same 
colour, adorned with plumes and 
pearls. I'liese women told M;ule- 
nioiselle de Tournon that they had 
orileis to try on the dresa, and ad- 
]iist it, if necessary, that she might be 
j»ertectl} prepared for to-morrow, 
Helen, sulHtsed with tears, sulliH'ed 
iierself to Ire adorned like a victim 
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for Gretitly would she 

haVe preferred being left alone to 
her recollections and her fears. 

I’he Queen of Navarre could not 
detain long Madame de Toumon, 
who was too eager to see her daugh- 
ter again. Though she fondly loved 
her, she wished through terror to 
regain the empire of which absence 
had deprived her. What was the 
surprise of that hauglity woman on 
seeing Helen resplendent with gold 
and pearls. Not even her air of ia- 
difterence could soften her j the pre- 
sence of the Queen’s women imposed 
on her some restraint ; but she could 
n<»t wait their departure; and ap- 
proadting her daughter, as if to 
oxainine her head-dress, she said to 
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her furiously, think this is ecoo. 
trivance ; but we sbsU see .who will 
get the better.” 

Whenever Marguerite had ibruaed 
a project, however frivolous, she 
pursued it witii a i>ertiiiaeity wiiich 
nothing could disturb. Next day 
her iirst thought was of Madenioi* 
>elle lie rournon. She sent lor her 
several hours before tin* ball, and 
amused herself with attending to her 
toilette, lier own hair-dressers, her 
wonten, Imr embroiderers, were all 
employed to adorn her. Helen con- 
Ntdered so much kindness a proof that 
; he Queeu of Nav'arre delighted to 
make every one happy about her. 

When the ball was about to be- 
gin, .Marguerite waited on tlie Qiieen 
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motheri* followed by Maduhie de 
Toiinion, Helen^ &nd a great num- 
ber of beautiful and brilliant ladies. 
Mademoiselle de Tournon eclipsed 
them all ; and, as Marguerite l)ad 
foreseen, she became the object of 
general curiosity and admiration. 
Catherine received her with particu- 
lar kindness ; even the King spoke 
some obliging words to her. 

The Duke de Guise came to lead 
her out to dance. In the middle of 
the ball-room, illuminated by thou- 
sands of lights, she attracted all eyes 
towards her. She appeared like 
some celestial being ; the spectators 
ilr(‘w near to behold her ; and niiir- 
inurs of delighted admiration were 
lieard on all sides. Her modest air, 
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her youtb» Reeled all liearts» her 
beauty fixed tJie gaze of every one. 

No persou adniired her more thau 
Monsieur de Souvre* As soon m 
she ha^l finislied dancing, he ap- 
proached her with an carnestiiess 
whicli was remarked by the queen 
of Navarre, 11 is post of Master of 
the A\'ardrobe, his credit with the 
king, his weight with the public, 
rendered him so respectable a man, 
that her Majesty was truly gratified 
to see him take notice of Helen. 

Monsieur de Souvre was a favou- 
rite of Henry 111. whom he bait 
attended in Poland j but the public 
opinion had never included him 
among those who were reproached 
for the conduct of that prince. The 
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king was pleased at seeing him ; 
spoke to him of state afi^irs without 
reserve, and took his advice as the 
result of real attachment and tried 
loyalt} . Often had he tried to re- 
claim that prince from the loose and 
efteminate life which lost him the 
love of his pet^le. Unsuccessful in 
tiiat, he, by his dejected mien, ac- 
cused without offending him. The 
king knew’ that this faithful subject, 
though he might inwardly blame, 
would always speak so as to cau'c 
iiim to be respected ; anil that his 
sw'oid would be ever leady to de- 
lend him. Hence he was consulted 
on im})ortaul ai&irsi was appealed to 
amidst tlie many troubles which en- 
viroived tlie throne; he enjoyed the 
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respect produced by avowed tavour 
and merited esteem# 

This favourite of so unusual u 
character had an exalted Hcusibility 
which rendered it difficult for him 
to be happy. It was his wish that 
the woman, who should consent to 
unite her lot with his, should be 
willing to go with him into tin* 
country, where he hoped one day to 
e?>tal)hsli himself*. His lieart wa^ 
virtuous; his tastes were simple; 
and solitude gave him a glimpse ut' 
happiness, which courts are fiir from 
affording. In the reveries of a 
tender mind, he wished that she to 
whom he miglit devote himself, 
should be cndoweif with an union 
of all opposite qualities. He would 
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have inw>c«nc€v so far enlightened 
as to despise the world, and experi- 
ence, which had been so secluded 
from it, as to know nothing of its 
dangers. 

Haunted by these ideas, which 
constituted the charm and torment 
of his life, he was sighing for per- 
fection wliich he had never met with, 
when Helen appeared before hivS 
eyes. Her beauty, her timidity, 
her uncontrollable melancholy, cans- 
ed by the regret of those whom slie 
had quitted, gave Monsieur de 
Souvre an indefinable emotiofu 
He stood as if* struck by one of 
those enchantments which decide 
on all futurity. 

Marguerite had observed all his 
movements and guessed alt liU 
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thoughts without appearing to ob- 
serve iiim. She immediately coii. 
ceived the probability of making tliis 
nascent p&ssiun contribute to tlte 
success of a project with whidi slie 
had been lung occupied. 

The queen of Navarre really de- 
tested Henry III., and could )iot 
Ibrget that he had just occasioned 
ber to tremble for the duke of 
Anjou, wlnnn alone she cherished. 
.She ever imagined, that the sutety 
of tliis beloved brother was com- 
promised, and that he would never 
be happy while he renuiined in 
France. »Sli€, therefore, eagerly 
welcomed tiie complaints of the 
malcontent Flemings. She main- 
tained a correspoudeiice in tlndr 
K 3 
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country. She knew that a great 
Tuimber of them invoked this prince 
to aid them in shaking off tlie 
Spanish yoke ; but that he liad re- 
solved not to head them until his 
brother should give liim succours in 
men and money. These succours 
Marguerite could not but know it 
was difficult to obtain; tlie treasury 
was exhausted ; the king was jealous 
of his brother ; yet she ditl not de- 
spair of inducing Catlierinc to con- 
sent, that the last of her sons should 
become sovereign of the Nether- 
lands. 

Sometimes she tried to awaken her 
maternal tenderness ; but more fre- 
quently she worked on her credu- 
lous and snperstitious mind, and 
would ask whether it were true, that 
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a soothsayer luul predicted, tliat alJ 
her children should wear crowus r 
— Catherine, absorbed in tljc ; o- 
veries of astrology, Jiever tailed to 
answer by repeatinfj tiiat prediction 
with great complacency. Margue- 
rite caused her to repeat it in de- 
tail, and listened with tlie attention 
of a minil predisposed to believe, 
'i’lms, under the pretext of ascer- 
taining the prophecy thor»»ugldy, 
sJjc strongly impressed it on her 
mother's inemorv. This the queen 
of Navarre called “ sowing grain.” 
When she left Catherine musing, 
she Hattered herself with the hope 
of some fortunate decisimi in favour 
of her brother. 

Ju truth, the duke of Anjou 
K f 
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the titJe of klhg^; 
but he would be sovereign of a 
country, rich ahd jwwerful enougir 
to satisfy the ambition of Catherine. 
The queen of Navarre was persimded 
that Monsieur de Souvr6, so proud of 
the French name, would be in favour 
of this project, that he would induce 
the king to wish that a French prince 
shottkl be master of a country, on 
which his house 'had claims of an- 
cient date. She saw that the weak- 
nesses of her mother and the virtues 
of Monsieur de .Souvr6 would alike 
be serviceable to the interests of the 
duke of Anjou. 

Kntcrtaining this opinion, she was 
aware of the inqiortance of attach*' 
irtjf to htertelf Mohsieur'du .Sowvre,' 
and she was therefore glad to observe 
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he would be attracted ipore t're* 
quentlj^ to her circle* by the tiesire 
of meeting Helen ; and that this 
Hrst impression* whicli had been so 
lively* would soon generate a real 
attachment. »Shc spoke of‘ it to 
Madame de Tournon, assuring her 
that she sliould lavoiir willi all lier 
influence a inamage so dcsireable. 
But she explained to her* why no 
one ought to be aw^re of their in- 
ceniion at least* until Monsieur de 
Souvre was better acc|iJHinted with 
his own senUmenU. 

The king’s hatred of his sister 
equalled tbat wbici) alie bore to iiia)* 
and hifi sovereign power rendered 
Biore to be dreadetb "i lte 
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cruelty of this prince is, unhappily, 
•well known. But his weakness was 
readily alarmed at the consequences 
which might possibly result from his 
tits of passion. He then hastened 
to treat with those whose ruin, in 
his imprudence, he had vehemently 
wished for, and who had been fortu- 
nate enough to escape him. Hence, 
on learning the clandestine depar- 
ture of his brother, he had at first 
commanded the duke de Montpen- 
•sier to bring him back “ dead or 
alive and after keeping Margue- 
rite a prisoner at the I^ouvre for seve- 
ral months, he had applied to that 
princess to reconcile Itim with the 
duke of Anjou, 

She had succeeded and the king 
liad just ratified the peace wliich his 
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mother liad signed. He preteiiticii 
to avow repeatedly that he owed it 
to the intervention of Marguerite. 
Perliaps he hoped that these expres* 
sions of false gratitude would reach 
the hearts of the Calvinists, that 
they w ould regarti her no longer as 
a queen of Navarre, but as a sister 
of the \’alois. Jly rendering her 
obnoxious to the suspicions o<‘ the 
ref<)nuers, he might destroy the in. 
tiuence which site had gained b} 
her wit' and address. In times ot 
civil discord, an enemy’s praises are 
more dangerous than his accusations, 
from tlie distrust to which they give 
rise. They create wonder, they ex- 
cite offensive reserve, and at lengtii 
set at variance those whose import. 
ance depended solely oa their union. 
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H^«iry iiR-celekmted the peace 
by public iiejtricings | but while he 
appearcKi wholly occupied with his 
amtfsenients, his ear continued open 
to the disclosures of spies, and his 
heart disposed to vengeance. He 
considered death as a prompt and 
sure way to rid himself of persons 
who caused themselves to be feared. 

Death was at that time the ordi- 
nary expedient in difficult cases. It 
appeased the vengeance of husbands, 
the jealousy of lovers ; it w'eeded 
out the ambitious ; it was an open- 
ing made for the purpose of gaining 
ranrk, station, and fortune. He who 
succeeded not in procuring the assas- 
smition of his enemy or his compe- 
titot, engaged him in one of those 
nibfltd) ^ dii4lv w which ^ frequently 
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both parties fell. Tiie^c * uo 

gradation between deiith and tlie 
slightest otfence given or received. 
The sovereign iiiiiiseif had no other 
)>unishinent to inllict tiiati death, 
[disgrace was productive of iio 
shame; many even considered it an 
honour. Kxile was impossible in 
times when tJiose who Hed liom the 
eourl could tintl any where a town 
ready to open to them its gates, aiul 
soldiers ilisposed to ser\ e then*. At 
the Ia>iivre there were imperious 
eonrtiers; aiiiong the rebels, saiiguitv 
ary chiel’sj and the bewildered |h*o- 
ple no longer knew whoui to love, 
whom to fear, or whoui to halis ^ . 

Amidst itieae ills and 
Catherine gave every de^ new 
ip^tunm^nt% to amuse tl*i;:it)4olej*ee 
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of tbe king; and gratify her own 
ambition of governing him. 'I'he 
evenings often closed witli a ball or 
concert. It was at her apartments 
that tlie royal family met. Thus 
the king seeing her dail\', retained 
the habit of opening his mind to her 
on every thing, and she continued 
to be the central spring of business 
and pleasures. 

Her magnificence exceeded tlie 
most brilliant dreams of imagin* 
atiou. Helen therefore was dazzled 
on entering her apartment. The 
flowers, the perfumes, the glare of 
the lights, the dresses ${>arkling with 
gold and diamonds, that assemblage 
of the moot eminent and polidied 
men, and of women whose illiu* 
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irioilii names recalled a iliBti^and 
recollections of historical renowa, 
and wiiosc beauty seemed their only 
pretension, tilled Helen vvitli asto- 
nisliment. Her young mind saw no 
(leef)er than the surface. She re- 
marked with surprise that in this 
court all looks appeared obliging, 
ail expressions teemed with gooil- 
V. :il. In her purity ol’ s^nil, she 
could not suspect tliat, under such 
gentle regards, such Haltering words, 
verc almost always concealed some 
j)tTtidious designs. She tho^ight 
tiiat Monsieur de V’aramboii would 
assuredly relax his severity if he 
could jtidge lor hiinaetf oi' thiH fairy 
fantl, against which he was m* 
strongly prejudiced. 
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iQ her mother. Madame^ and Made* 
moiselle da Tournon attended her. 
Monsieur de Souvre, attached by 
his office to the person of the king, 
was also most frequently at tlie 
circles of Catherine. He never 
failed to approach Helen, and he 
remained near her without the powci' 
to remove. 

Mademoiselle de Tournon, accu^s- 
tomed to hear his virtues extolled, 
his extensive intelligence and ins 
wisdom in councU admired, beUe\ ed 
him incapable of weakness or error. 
Tl)e king and tiie queen treated 
hill) with a regard whipK shewed 
tlieir profound esteem* ..^mulst 
this gay and gallant courts Monsieur 
1 



lie Souvr^ ieiiiH:ii*tdlh^r h UkM^-of 
a distihct 'ortlcr. ?^lie felt ^iltJHSied 
that he sometimes took an interest 
in iicr youth, ami umlertook to 
>(uitle her inexperience, 'llionj^i 
he wxs amiable ami still very yoiniif, 
the iilca that she might inspire him 
with too tender an attachment never 
presented itself to her mind. Hence 

without reflection, witluHit design, 
a thousand little affinities of conli. 
ilcnce and fiiendship were formed 
between , them. He acrpiaintcd her 
w ith the usages of a difficult eonrti 
Helen’s eye constdled him in all her 
perplexities. She could not (brego 
the recollection of' Monsietir ife 
Varamboii, but the attentioit, ih*; 
gentleiies*, the huluigettce {Mon* 
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sieur de Solivre became a consola- 
tion to her. On entering the saloon 
of Catherine, her first look was cast 
on him. 

There was no strict, jealous, but 
useful friend, to caution her, that 
the slightest imprudence would be 
discerned, and construed, by women 
light in their conduct, and quick in 
their suspicions. The pure heart of 
Helen was a stranger to reserve or 
distrust. Monsieur de Souvre, who 
saw her shrinking from praise, indit- 
terent to admiration, and never easy 
and tranquil, except with him, was 
touched by the artless indications of 
preference of which she was scarcely 
conscious, but which made him 
happy. Innocence and youth often 
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make flattering ilistinclioni un- 
awai'cs ; theirs is stili tlie kiuiUy 
autl fugitive smiJe of infancy. 

Madame de 'Joiinion remarked, 
witli secret exultation, Monsieur de 
Souvrefs attachment to her daugli- 
ter. He possessed all the advantages 
which could flatter the ambiti<m (»t 
a motlier ; but he declared not lii> 
intentions, and she concealed her 
hopes. Yet, well aware ol' the senti- 
ments which he felt, and determine*l 
tliat there shoidd l>e neither obstacle 
nor delay on the part of her daugh- 
ter, she expected, throtigii the ex- 
iritement of fear, to prevent all 
resistance. Her autliority became 
daily nioix* rigorous, lleien spoke 
ntjt a word which her mother did not 



^^^:/|0C5;$|^n^tO;repl'Qi'e; took not 
^ /vvhich sl^ (lid not censure as 
cither improper or ridiculous. 

• The imperious disposition of Ma- 
dame de Toumon had always dis- 
pleased Monsieur de Souvre. Yet 
after her daughter’s return, lie 
passed at her house all the time 
whicli his duties left at his disposal. 
He often remarked that Helen had 
been weeping. He would then 
stand near the small table where 
she was at work, and endeavour to 
ascertain the cause of her affliction. 

It was customary with MademoU 
selle de Tournon to keep aloof from 
the, circle of her motlier’s vidtors. 
Fixing her eyes on her work, Iie»‘ 
thpughf«;WA^:V^d to tjip park where 
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she had so often walketl 'with' Mon^ 
sieurde Varambon; and she pictumi 
him in her imagination as unqniet 
and miseral)le as she was herselC. 
Astonished at tl»e silence of her 
sister, she conjectured that her 
mother had intercojded her letters. 
Surely she must have spoken of Au- 
gustus! Was she then doomed 
never to hear from them ? And her 
tears would flow unconsciously. — 
How often Monsieur de Sotnn* 
witnessetl these fits of sorrow! He 
ascribed them to the sn'crit}' of 
.Vfadame de 'Foumon, and would 
plact* himself betwi*en them, so .is 
to assist Helen in concealing her 
tears Imm her mother. 

These tender and watehftil irtten- 
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tions were not unobserved by Made- 
moiselle de Tournon. His manner 
was so mild ; it inspired her witli 
so much confidence, that, if he 
knew not her secrets, it was because 
she had had no opportunity of dis- 
closing them to him, for they were 
never seen alone. 

One evening, howe\er, when Ma- 
dame de Tournon was called into an 
adjoining room. Monsieur de .Souvrc 
said to Helen, “There are momenls 
when a real friend might, perhaps, 
be a consolation — “ Oh !” cried 
she, “ speak not to me of friend- 
ship ; my heart would hi'eak ; v ore 
I to say a word, I should weep, with- 
out being able to control inyselt !” 
— “ How,” replied Monsieur de 
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houvre, “ arc >ou so wrctclicd timi 
complaint and tears are Idrbidden 
you?’’ — “ My mother is returning/’ 
said she, trembling, “ let me not 
be overpowered with tlie^e emo- 
tions.” L nublc to suj)pre>s them, 
>he hastened away to lu*i own apait- 
ment. 

He telt jienetrated with a |)a>Niui; 
NO tender, that iVom ihi.N momt*nl 
all his hesitation was at an end. 
Ihit it was trom her alone that lu 
wouhl obtain permissiem to deitiami 
lier hand. A tlelicious jo\ anir.aiu d 
him ; he hoped that tliuse i ves, 
wlhcii had s(j often wept, wouhl one 
day beam on him with io\e and < 
tidenee. 

On returning, Madame de Toiii- 



non .w^ suf^j^4 
Helen, ands^d^ “Wbeiels 

my daughter ?”— This strong and 
piercing voice roused while it shock- 
ed him. He looked at her in such 
astonishment, that she felt how ridi- 
culous her ill-humour appeared. 

Monsieur dc Souvre, now preseiil 
with Mailamu dc 'rournon alone, 
was somewhat at a loss to maintain 
the conversation. "All at once he 
said to her, “ I am a singular man ! 
I would not resign myself to an 
unequal union ; and I could not en- 
dure what is called a convenient 
mturiage. My heart would require 
to be assured of the atiectioii of a 
young person, ere I should venture 
to avow my sentiments to her, and 
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eKpferfilly cre lie^ farii^y interfertdi 
with thc^ view of ihlliiOticing her 
choice/* — “ Think you/* eaicf Ma- 
dame de Toiimon dryly, “ that a 
t’amily which respected itself i would 
permit a man to come and devote his 
assiduities to a young person, unless 
Jiis intentions were declared?’* — 
“ Accordingly, Mudattn I have 
formed no cng:igenienf hitherto j 
rind it is probable that I never shall, 
unless I meet with an amiable in- 
dulgenc(* whicli may fiivonr the 
dreams (»f* my imagination/' 

His mind was occupied with the 
remembrance of Helen, and he de- 
scribed her without chooifng to 
:>p«ik of her. He required illustri- 
o\is birtli, and a sweetne.«i of dispo- 
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sitioQi whicb fihouki promise him 
the bappiiiese oonsistent with all the 
stages of human life. Madame de 
'fBurnon was about to interrupt him, 
when he hastened to add, “ 1 wish, in 
marrying, to foresee a long course of 
happy years ; to be assured that my 
old age will be soothed with tender 
cares ; but 1 desire, also, that lo\ c 
may embellish what remains of my 
youtli i for. Madam, 1 am more 
than thirty ; and if young })ersons 
do not actually believe me old, they 
do not consider me one of them- 
selves.” 

“ I do not suppose,” replied Ma- 
dame de Tournon, *' that you would 
hnd a sktgle mother, endowed with 
■some share of prudence^ who would 
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calmiy wait untiJ your ticart was 
tixeti.” " I know not whether that 
prudent motlier will deign to bear 
me ; but 1 do know that I should be 
tor ever miserable, if’ I thought I 
w as indebted to her atithority for her 
daughter’s consent-*’ 

Madame de Tournon looked 
thoiiglitfid; he remained uppareutiy 
absorbed in reflection.* 'I'hey were 
long silent ; and the more the silence 
was protracted, the more difficult it 
irccamc tphreak. At length Monsieur 
de -Souvre exclaimed, “ I jun sure 
you must think me \ ery ridiculous.” 
“ No, but selfish, as all men arc.” 
“ As to selfishness, ialid not expect 
to be accused at' it i i who would 
sacrifice niy life to . A. ” He was 
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about to name Helen, but he checked 
himself, and hastily added, “ Would 
you deign, Madam, to explain why 
you imptite to me that contemptible 
failing ?” 

“ Because, after having been ad- 
mitted to the intimacy of a credu- 
lous mother, after you had sought to 
obtain the aftections of a young heart 
which knew aot itself, and alter your 
attentions had excited public notice, 
you would j)robabIy estran^ your- 
self at the first word that seemed to 
derange your beautiful system. Are 
you ignorant. Sir, that the public, 
which meddles in every thing, equal- 
ly blames both, families when a mar- 
riage, supposed to have been fixed, 
ci^es to be tte'oken off.*’ 
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“Ah! Madam/" said Ive, “ you 
little know me, or I have explained 
inyaelfill! 1 would wisli to tiiul a 
mother of sufficient tenderness to he 
willingly ii I'riend to me and her 
tlaughter. riieii, submilling in the 
first instance, I woulil make her the 
arbiter of iny fate. Is it a very 
culpable rej)ugnance to dislike thoHc 
marriages which take place betwwn 
two persems scarcely known to each 
other, w hose parents alone determine 
the union. Should not, Madam, some 
time be allowed in which we might 
seek to plc;ise, and acquire the hope 
that we were beloved? I would 
have lier, who should deign to give 
me her hand, feel aasiired that iny 
dispo^itioii was such aa would render 


L H 
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her h^ipy. In shwt* I would wish 
to obtain from herself her consent* 
or to bear her refusal from her own 
lips.” “ Then you would forbid a 
mother to interpose the advice of 
enlightened experience ?” “ No, 
Madam; but your severity would 
alarm me.” “ Ah !” said s)u‘ 
haughtily, “ and what has my seve- 
rity to do with the general reflections 
of your indecisive mind ?” 

Monsieur de Souvr^ was again 
silent. He would have given much 
that a third person might have come 
to interrupt a discussion into whicli 
he had entered without foreseeing 
iti and much more without intending 
it. Madame de Toumon enjoyed 
hi^ embamasment. 0£fendcd at his 
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presuming, in some degree, to attack 
Ijer power, by seeking to ])lcasc iier 
liaughter, instead of owing Imt to 
her motlrer’s will, she tleterniinetl 
not to say a word which might en- 
courage him to explain himselt'tnore 
frankly. He suffered, be w.ts agi* 
tated, and she regarded him \vill> a 
-^tern and frigid look, whicli repelled 
hi.s confitlencc. 

After long hesitating whether to 
speak or be silent, he said, “ How 
shall I hazard the avowal. Madam, 
of a scn.sibility perhaps too .'ippre* 
hensive! Init bad I ventured to de- 
clare my sentiments to Mademoiselle 
de Toumon, and on returning to 
see her, had found her in tears; had 
I been led to think that she had been 
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ifl tears all the time of my abtencc, 
perhaps Tshould- Iwve been so iir^ust 
as to conclude tliat force had been 
used to make her mine; in that 
case, I should be the most miserable 
of men ; and I confess to you, 1 
should fly to the end of the earth.” 

“ 'flien it is my daughter, Sir, 
iS’ho is the object of our singular in- 
terview?” “ You know that well, 
Madam.” “ Yes, Sir, lor I am more 
sincere than you cliose to be, and 
this is my answer; 1 never will con- 
wnt^that a man shall declare his sen- 
timents to my daughter before I have 
authorised her to hear them. If you 
<lo not promise me, on your honour, 
tti avoid sajdng a single 'word which 
may relate to love, I shall be obliged. 
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though with r^gr^t, to decline ^wiog 
you. But if you content youmll 
with endeavouring to please ber> it' 
you limit yourself to the incitement 
of a preference, which you deserve, 
and which 1 am ready to agree will 
meet my approbation, I consent to 
receive you as usual." 

Monsieur de Souvre reflected on 
these astouisluiig proposals. “ liovv! 
Madam, not a word which might 
lead her to think that 1 wish to de- 
liieate my life to her?" “ No, Sir; 

l>c with her as a brother, as an atten- 

• 

live liiciid; or, il’ you pretcud to 
iii r haiui, let it be according to the 
iorrns in use among us: iti sltort, a 
inarriugc proposed by a third person, 
whose tiimily inquires whether it bu 
L 5 
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edon -ia'. it is a{>^<oved of. Yet, 
!thoBld joiir incredible and uncom> 
mOn modesty lead you to think that 
you will require a long time to satisfy 
yourself with the certainty of being 
beloved, I am ready to consent to 
those delicacies which appear to me 
at least useless. Farther, 1 am also 
free to tell you, that you are the only 
man towards whom I would exercise 
a similar condescension. I thus give 
you a sufficiently strong proof of my 
j)erfect esteem.” 

The frigid and dry manner of 
Madame de Toumon, her lotdc of 
impcrhirbable indifference, froze the 
ht^rtof Monsieur de Souvre. “ Par- 
don me, Madam,” said he, ** Imt 1 
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cann(}t4i8semUe wb«t I f«a) } yott 
make me shudder as it' you aiu 
iiounced to me a miaibrtuiie. h it 
thus that the iiope of <d)Uinu>g the 
hand of Mademoiselle de Tournoii 
is to be created in niy heart ?*’ “ J 

did not kuow, Sir, that you were of 
so romantic a spirit : and 1 am more 
astonished at it than you can inia* 
gine. liut to-morrow, at an early 
hour, I am to be with the queen of 
Navarre ; «ilow me to retire.*’ 

“ One word more. Madam ; will 
you pardon the anxiety of a heart 
wliich veiituros to implore you not 
lo speak to MadeiuoiseUe de Tour- 
uoii of tlie interview you have now 
granted me? Let her not know'. 
Madam, that 1 dare asfMre to her 

L () 
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hand^ vJuQt*iiie,!tB $bort>i .be'at>i€ to 
aee li^ris^in without causing lier 
any embarrassment, and let lier con- 
tinue to speak to me without con- 
straint.” “ I am willing to pay tins 
deference also to delicacies and snb- 
tiltiee of sensibility, which, however, 
I. do not approve; but I must, at tlie 
same time, repeat, Sir, that if your 
assiduities awake the attention of llu? 
public, we must meet no more.” 

At these words she ros% and took 
leaye of Monsieur de JSouvre, wlio 
had not courage to add another word, 
though he felt conscious that he had 
.said nothing of what he should have 
said, :and that atidl events he had 
r»i>t 'said half of what he had to say. 
(In going away, he reflet'ted on that 
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stern* temper nothiiif^ doitld 

move. “ It may be reason,'* said 
iie, “ bin I should have prelenred a 
little weakness." 

Madame de 'lournon was also 
busied with lier reflections. .She 
wished above all thiiiffs to unite her 
daughter to Monsieur de Souvrt*. 
.She resolved to communicate this 
conversation to the queen of Navarre, 
who had been the first to suggest to 
iu r the idea of' this marriage. 

Wlieri Afonsienr «le Souvrt- again 
saw Mademoiselle de rouriion, lie 
.utentively observed her counte- 
nance, and her slightest movements. 
Helen's simple and nutiiiid air, her 
inild and tranquil look, provetl to 
liim that the hopes w hich he had veri* 
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to? her; ' ^He ‘tosum«ii J)if ease and 
cortfidehdd, and witver had he ielt 
inore happy. 

** Yet she was sad and thoughtiul ; 
her mind was occupied with her sis- 
ter and Mon^eur de Varambon. 
The magniHcence of Catherine’s 
court had not long continued to 
dazzle her. She was weary of ob- 
serving that false gaiety which so 
often screened the deepest grief. 
That agitation which left no time 
citljer to regret the absenccof friends, 
or devote a moment to self-examin- 
ation, was to her insupportable. In 
a short time she almost ceased to 
bestow attention on any one except 
Monsieur de Souvre. 



OnjB «lay, wii«n Mugueritc retiml 
into her calnnei to converne with 
Madame . de 'IVxtnioB, Helen rc* 
inained in the saloon to await tlieir 
return. Monsieur dc iJouvr^arriv ed ; 
and happy to find her aionc» he ap- 
proached her, and gently complained 
of the indifference with whicli she 
seemed to regard every thing. 
“ 7'hen you are not aware that I 
do not live here?” said she, witli a 
mournful smile j “ I exist only witli 
my sister; there I was so haj)py !" 
“ I do not well coinpreheml,” said 
he, with an afflicted air, “ how any 
recollection, however dear, can pre- 
vent a slight interest being accorded 
to friends who are present. In short, 
pray exjilain to me those words; 
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7 do notUx^ h^ref" “Ah !” said she, 
“ I will initiate j'ou, in the mji'steries 
of that internal existence wiiich has 
so proibund a charm. For example, 
the hour whicli marks the time when 
your duties and your pleasures await 
you, is to me the hour wlten I recol- 
lect the sweet occupations in which 
the days were ])assed at my sister’s. 
My mother orders me to attend her 
to a ball; then my person seems to 
move or to stand in the dance with- 
out my interference ; my mind is at 
my sister’s small table, where 1 used 
to draw every evening. Do you un- 
derstand my thoughts now ?” “ 'J'6o 
u c!l ; and I sec tliat no one here ob- 
tains from you the slightest atten- 
tion.” “ That is an exaggeration,” 
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said Helen, in a j»entle but rather 
absent manner; “ on your part it is 
even unjust; if I met not y#ti in 
conlpaiiy, I sliouKl often go away 
without having spoken to any b<M!\ 
Tlicsefliiltering words were spoken 
with an air so traixpiil and unthink- 
ing, that they distressed M orHiiMir 
lie Souvre. How woiihl lir 1 m\ 4‘ 
prefenvcl silence, aiut even ilMin- 
inonr, provided he had been its direc t 
object. He was rcadv to <‘\chiini, 
“ Ari^ you tliMiking ol’me'-^ Is it to 
me yon arc speaking ?** Yet, w eak 
as every one really in love usually is, 
he dared not complain, and replied, 
“ If von deigned to honotir my df*\ o. 
lion with a little esteem, could nut 
you confide to me wliat so trecpierdly 
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caus® yooT tejws ? They alffict me 
when I see them, and their remem- 
braTKie pursues me when I am no 
longer near you.” 

“ I was educated along with my 
sister; she is my earliest friend. I 
went w'ith her when she quitted 
France; I was the object of her ten- 
<lerest care, of her warmest affection ; 
and since they sei)arated me Irom 
her, I have learnt nothing concern- 
ing her.” “ Does she not write to 
you ?” “ Perhaps you will blame 

me, but 1 cannot help thinking that 
my mother does not pve me her let- 
ters.” “ Why that rigorous severity? 
Can there be any human sentiment 
so touching as the affection of two 
sistCTSi^' “ When * I returned 
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hornet to my motiier, my regrets 
seemed to oiTeud her. She riiUculed 
my impassioned triendship; njy sor- 
row provoked her laughter; and 1 
am no longer allowed to make iii- 
(juiries after my |K)or sister; at least, 
when I attempt to speak of her, my 
inotlier looks so dissatisfieil, that 1 
dare not say another word. Ah ! 
I should be con.st)led if 1 only knew 
that she wa-s well, and could tell her 
that 1 never Ibrget her for an in- 
stant.” - 

Monsieur de Souvre was strongly 
tempted to propose that MaUemoi. 
sclle de 'rournon should write to her 
sister, and to assure her tliat lie 
would undertake the transoiiasion ot 
tile letter. But was it for him to 
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itiduce a young |>erson to eeticeal 
any thing from Iwjr mother! No; 
i»e would not be so weak; yet he 
would gladlyconsole Helen. 

When he returned home, he ad- 
hered to his resolution of not leading 
tier into any course of proceeding 
which should be unknown to her 
mother. After much deliberation, 
he conceived the idea of writing to 
Madame de llalan^on. He had be- 
canK! acquainted with her at the 
Louvre at the time of her marriage; 
I.iis oHice had several times afK>rded 
him an (qipoitunity of obliging Mon- 
sieur do Balan^on. He persuaded 
Idinself- that sl>e would feel thankful 
tuihlufti lbr informing lier of the dis- 
quietude triiich tonnefitcd her sister. 
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Hetmtued a long time on the 
means of giving this letter a oast so 
simple and natural, as not to surprise 
Madame de Balan^on; but he was 
so deeply interested in Helen, that 
he exposed hin^self in every line. 

“ Having the pleasure,” said he, 
“ of sometimes seeing Mademoiselle 
(le Totirnon, I witness the unceasing 
regrets which she bestows o>i her sis- 
ter.” How blind are the passions! 
Monsieur de .Souvr6*s delicacy 
prompts him merely to say be sees 
Helen sometmes; and yet does not 
this \ ery letter prove her confidence 
ui iiini, and the feelings with which 
she lias inspired him? Improdant 
man ! imj* to perceive the mcoiu 
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sistency of suck a iMroceeding»l and 
you know 'not hioreover what a 
heart you are about to lacerate. 
He continued to acquaint Madame 
de Balao^on with the grief of her 
sister. “ Mademoiselle de Tournon 
is deeply afflicted that she never 
hears from you. She is afraid that 
her mother, somewhat touched with 
that maternal jealousy which often 
torments the most reasonable pa- 
rents, may have withheld your 
letters from her. Can you refuse 
me. Madam, the happiness of ren- 
ving Mademoiselle de Tournon ! 
She solely desires to know that you 
arc well, and to assure you that she 
can never^ forget you. 1 shall find 
lueans to convey to your sister those 
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coDsoliiig words, for her motlier 
knows not that she lias deigned to 
speak to ine of a disquietude so 
natural and so serious, 

** Will you, Madam, pardon a 
man, whom you perhaps no longer re- 
member, lor venturing to address you 
with so much confidence. In my 
inmost heart there is a hope which 
might .serve as ray excuse, but 
silence is imposed on me. 1 am, 
therefore, condemned. Madam, 
merely to tell you that no one let;K 
toward all tiiat belongs to you, a 
purer attachment or a more pre^- 
timnd re.spect. Socvbe'.” 

Madame de Ilalan^on received 
this letter in presence of her hn»- 
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m«By pOToMt ih» (ktil»e|i^di limg 
fifietKeil iit.. >Slie yfi» a^* 
ntsbed at seeit^ aii unknown hand, 
and. the impress of France. She 
examine the seal. Her surprise 
excited the curiosity of Monsieur 
de Baian^on. He approached his 
wife» who was obliged to read aloud 
Monsieur de Souvre’s letter. 

After listening attentively. Mon- 
sieur de Balan^on took it and peru- 
sed it himself, pausing at each 
.sentence. “ Nothing can be clear- 
er;” cried he, “ it. is a marriage 
already arranged. 1 shall be de- 
lighted to announce it to niy bro- 
ther.” “Could you be so cruel!” 
“<)! far from it! Better humour 



his Bia«faHaS'l >3Sut 0 % oo^ I A»n 
mjseif aoqmiat him intit iHBgood 
ibrtune^'* and he todk the lett^, 
picking up also the envelope which 
she had thrown away on breaking 
the seal, and wliich was inscribed 
with her name. “ All this will 
reach ray very sensitive brother at 
ojice,” he exclaimed with a laugh 
of gratifie<l malice. 

On quitting his sister-in-law, Mon- 
sieur de Vararabv>u had retired to a 
small estate wliich belonged to him. 
There in solitude he gave himself 
up to tlie deepest melancholy, and 
became daily more splenetic, llie 
injustice of hi.s relatives, that first 
mistake r«;pecUiig their attachment, 
caused him to despise- mankind, and 
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even ' to "doabt of Helen: then he 
det^ed life itself. ** Will she still 
love' me ?” said he, in his rambles, 
in his retirement, day and night, at 
every hour. “ She has told me she 
would belong to heaven or to me — 
but her mother, — and absence !” 

In calmer moments he believed 
in the fidelity of her affection, and 
hoped she might be able to soften her 
mother’s disposition, as well as re- 
sist the illusions of a dissipated and 
dangerous court. Then he arranged 
his domestic establishment, and col- 
lected all the objects which he knew 
would please her. It was with 
gt'eat' earnestness and joy that he 
'fbrfned a place in the garden Hke 
that' which she had chosen in ‘her 
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sister Vpark, — the place where she 
had called him her own. While 
engaged in this labour, he antici« 
pated her surprise, and he was 
happy. 

On renouncing the ecclesiastical 
profession, he liastened to inibnn 
hLs family that lie had for many 
years meditated that step. Wliat 
pleasure he took in impressing this 
intelligence on every one, and espe> 
cially on Helen ! His jealous love 
would have been too apprehensive 
of the gratitude of its object, had 
she been^ capable of believing that 
it had cost him a great sacrifice. 

Immediately after quitting the 
chateau of Monsieur de ilalanfon, 
he had written to Don Juan tom. 

M 9 
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mind him of the favour wlfich he 
had promised him. He desired it 
solely that he might offer to Made- 
moiselle de Toumon a more respect- 
able establishment than he was ac- 
tually qualified to give her. His 
ardent mind was so quickly suscep- 
tible of the most opposite impres- 
sions, that sometimes he regard- 
ed mediocrity as a happiness, if 
Helen, for his sake, chose to be con- 
tented with it ; and at other times, 
no fortune was brilliant enough to sa- 
tisfy him, when he thought of her 
being indebted to him daify for new 
ertjoyments. 

He was expecting the answer of 
Don Juan, when a sealed packet 
was put into his hands, which be 
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eagerlT opened. What were his 
feelings on finding Monsieur de 
iSouvre’s letter, with a line from i>is 
brother in these terms, “Judge of 
others and of yourself !” 

Monsieur de V’arambon stood 
over this letter as if stupefied. He 
contemplated it without believing 
his own eyes. This then was she 
whom he adored ! — with what 
agony of heart he learnt that Mon- 
sieur de Souvre frerpiently saw Ma- 
demoiselk; tie 'rournon ! that she 
spoke to him of her griefs ! and in 
secret ! and unknown to her mother! 
Surely he must possess all her affec- 
tion, since she, so gentle, so timid, 
allowed herself tliis mysterious, this 
»t 3 
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ceiikufktde' Wniidencfe. Twenty 
times did he, with a shudder, read 
these Words, “ Her mother knows 
not that she has deigned to speak to 
me of a disquietude so natural and 
so serious.” He doubted no longer 
the perfidy of Helen j and his pain 
vented itself in cries, which he 
heard not ; in tears, which he felt 
hot. He exclaimed with fury, 
*• What then are the hopes which 
this presumptuous man dares not 
avow ?” 

Wretched de Varambon ! how he 
scrutinized into all that could afifiict 
him! while the thought that, perhaps, 
this letter was not authorised by 
Helen, and that she might possibly be 
ignorant of that secret hope, did not 
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once occur to biin I Uc suffered i 
he despaired. 

His agitation having driven him 
into the garden, lie overtlirew the 
bench which resembled tliat on 
which he had received the promise 
of Helen j there lie stood terrified, 
f or he himself had destro^'cd a sacred 
token of remembrance ! — Surely 
she will not come ! she will never 
come ! — and he fell down exhausteil 
with agony. 

David, -an old domestic, who had 
attended him in his infancy, knew 
that he was unhappy. 'Oiough 
simple .'lud artless, he had too long 
studied his nuisLer not to perceive 
lus trouble, and, whenever he saw 
liim more afflicted tliatt usual, he suf- 
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fered no other person to approach 
hitn. . At this moment he came to 
iteek for him, and found him power- 
less through grief which had drained 
all his tears. He announced the ar- 
rival of an officer from Don Juan, 
and delivered a letter which he had 
brought. 

The prince renewed his promises, 
representing to him, however, the 
magnitude of the sacrifice he was 
about to make. — Monsieur de Va- 
rambon thought of this for the first 
dme, but it was because the wrongs 
he ascribed to Helen were thus ag- 
gravated. He imputed as a crime 
to her, the love which he felt, and 
the misfortune which threatened 
hist. How had she* requited hh 
tenderness ! how requited him who 



U£XXK DE TOCSIM^. 1^46 

aspired only to sacrifice liur life for 
her ! If he turned tus thooghts to 
all the advantages lie had rejected, 
it was because for her sake he had 
lost them. 

David, however, veuturc<i to re- 
mind lum, that the pt;rson sent by 
Don Juan was waiting. .Monsieur 
de \'aramhon, obliged to go to him, 
knew not how to eoneeal his agita- 
tion. The oflicer stated, that the 
prince e.\pected him without delay ; 
that he- was preparing tirr a jour- 
ney, and desired to speak with 
him before he set out. Monsieur 
dc \'arambon, too wretched to en- 
dure the idea of seeing peritons who 
were indifferent, refused ; he urged 
a thousand insurmountable obstaefea. 
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'•% The*^officerv^ ftnxiotia to execute 
‘tiiie OTctera he had received, would 
lUten to nothihgj he exaggerated 
the a&xiety of Don Juan, the need 
he had of a friend to confer with at 
the moment of his departure. — “ A 
friend !” exclaimed Monsieur de Va- 
rambon, “ do you know what friend- 
ship is ? Learn that there is no one 
who loves mej” and he relapsed into 
his agony, ashamed at having so ex- 
posed himself. 

After a painful effort at self-con- 
trol, he articulated some excuses, 
and owned that he was overwhelmed 
in profound affliction. The man, 
thinking he was giving way, re- 
newed his importunate entreaties. 
Monsieur de Varambon, stunned 
with the obstinacy of a zeal which 
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nothing could dieck, Itad no longer 
strength to resist; and he consented 
to go, that he might no longer listen 
to, or be obliged to answer a voice 
wliich grated on his ear. 

As soon as he arrived, Don Juan 
taking him aside, informed him con- 
fidentially, that a project, which had 
long occupied him, required that lie 
should repair incognito to the court 
of France, and invited him to ac- 
company him. — This proposal o|ien- 
ed a new prospect. It would then 
be possible to see Helen again ! but 
it was not at court that he would 
seek her. He would go by himself; 
unknown to any one, find her otit 
when alone, and reproacli her id 
leisure for her perfidy. 

M (i 
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Ftill project, he refused 

the under pretence of busi- 

ness and ill health. This change 
of mind was so absolute that Dori 
Juan ceased to press him. 

The prince, however, was parti- 
cularly interested in being accom- 
panied by one of the brothers-in-law 
Madame de Balan9on. He hoped 
that her mother, from her office, 
might be useful to him, and that 
perhaps he might, without her sus- 
pecting it, gain, through her means, 
some knowledge of the secret 
springs of a court abounding in in- 
tr^es. After mature considera- 
tion, he told Monsieur de Varam- 
bon, that he would take with him 
' his brother Leopold; adding that 
6 



REI<^ HE TOUUNOM^ it&t} 

this youth, who had just entereil 
the service, would doubtless be 
charmed witli the journey. 

Here was another disquietude for 
Munsieur de Varambou ! His bro- 
tlicr’s presence iii I’aris might lead' 
to the discovery of himself. U here 
was he to tind a retreat ! what wouhl 
become ot' iiim in those hours of 
suffering which he might endure, 
ere he eouhl sj>eak witJi Madeimn- 
selle de Tournou ? every thing con- 
tributed to torture him ! 

Don Juan was occupied .sevenil 
days in preparing for his journey. 
Monsieur de Varambon, obliged t<^ 
remain with him until his tleparture, 
could scarcely bear the impatience 
which devoured him. On entering 
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his carnage .he received a Jettei 
from Madame de Balan^on. This 
excellent fiiend sought to weaken 
the impression, which Monsieur de 
Souvr6’s letter must have made om 
him. She bade him remark that 
there was nothing very clear in it, 
except Helen’s grief, Madame de 
Toumon’s intentions, and Monsieur 
de Souvre’s hopes, of which her 
sister might well be ignorant. 

The friendship of Madame de 
Balan 9 on would omit nothing which 
might tend to console Monsieur 
de Varambon. She added, that 
it appeared to her quite a matter 
of course that her mother should 
wi^ to marry Helen, to Monsieur 
de Souvr6; but knowing his ex* 
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tr&ttfi delicacy^ she was quite surt* 
that he would relinquish liis hiqies, 
as soon as he knew tiiat her heart 
was engaged. The more to tran- 
quilliae her brother-in-law, she be- 
stowed on JMoiisieiir de Souvre the 
commendation lie deserved. ;\h ! 
little knew she of the passion ot 
jealousy ! Instead of appeasing him, 
she increased his irritation. 

Wliile he was eiuhihng all tiiese 
agonies, Helen was incessantly think- 
ing on him. Continually, even in her 
mother’s presence, wies her mind 
thus occupied. Her silence was re- 
marked ; her eyes were scrutiiiacd ; 
her words were peevishly interrupted } 
all her movements were thwarted. 
It was only at night when she re- 
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tire4 t (0 her apartment, 'that she 
could ^ve full scope to her recol- 
lections. She gazed on the ring 
which Monsieur de Varambon had 
given her at parting; that ring which 
his mother had worn until death. 
Helen, too, vowed, that it should 
always be with her, and that no one, 
until her death, should deprive her of 
it. A sort of pious superstition in- 
duced her to hold it in her hands 
during her prayers. With what fer- 
vent tenderness did she invoke that 
mother, snatched away so young, 
to look down from heaven, and watch 
over the happiness of her son. After 
having written to Madame de Ba- 
lan^on, Monsieur de Souvr^ became 
more gay; he experienced the hap- 
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piness of having done an act wfiich 
might, in sonic degree, restore tran- 
qtiillitv to Mademoiselle de Tour- 
noti ; there was an air of joy about 
liim which made him appciir still 
more amiable. 

This change did not escape .Ma- 
dame de Tournon. .She flattered 
herself that Monsieur <le Souvre 
was beginning to find favc'ur with 
her daughter, ami that he would not 
be long in declaring himself. How 
much Hid she congratulate herself 
on her firmness, in havinginterrupted 
all conimunication between the two 
sisters. She thought that this ab- 
solute separation could alone have 
healed Helen's heart. — “ .She has 
suffered, doubtless,” said slw, “ Imt 
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that was necessary.” In her {nroud 
satisfaction she asked herself who 
else would, like her, have been proof 
against pity? She haughtily cast 
her eyes around her, and exulted 
still more in having broken off a 
childish attachment, which appeared 
by far the more foolish, since a more 
estimable match had flattered her 
ambition. Yet could she forget, 
that, having in a manner promised 
her eldest daughter to consent to 
Helen’s marriage witli Monsieur de 
Varambon, she had contributed to 
maintain a passion, which was about 
to occasion wretchedness to two 
young persons, enamoured of each 
other, and now menaced with a 
dismal futurity ! 
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Madame de Tournon’s satisfac- 
tion inclined her to a little more in- 
dulgence; she treated her daughter 
with less severity, and was even 
pleased to occupy herscll' with her 
style of dross. Madcuioiselle tic 
'Foumon enjoyed .this season ol 
calm, without discovering either in 
her lieart or in her conduct, that she 
had merited the past rigour or the 
present kindness of her mother. 

Jt was understood at the court 
of France, that Don ./nan would 
speedily arrive, and that he intended 
to appear incognito. It was hence 
resolved, that there should bo paid 
him suilicient honours to make him 
feel, tliat the incf^nito is only a 
transparent veil through which the 
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r«9k and ihe'^person are always re> 
There was a to 
prove to him, that the extraordinary 
magnihcence was not forgotten, with 
which, during his government of the 
Milanese, he had received the king 
on his return from Poland. 

Helen was delighted to see Don 
Juan again. She thought that, on 
meeting him at court, he would re- 
member having seen her at the house 
of Monsieur de Balan 9 on ; that per* 
haps he would even come to visit 
her. The hope of hearing from her 
sister, of leading the prince to speak 
of Monsieur de Varambon, occasion- 
ed in her a gladness which enhanced 
her attractions; the smile was on her 
lips; all was enchantment to her. 
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UitAerto she had shone aa a iii«- 
tinguished beauty, bttt her gaiety 
rendered her charming, and site 
seemed anotiier person. 

The queen of Na\'aiTe was oonsi* 
derabiy embarrassed on finding her* 
self in the presence of the prince 
against whom she was incessant K 
exciting the Hemings. Siicattended, 
howes'cr, to the selection of her 
attire with peculiar diligence. 7'he 
reputation of l)«»n Juan had some- 
thing in it so njar\’clloiis, that his 
name alone, and the desire of being 
noticed by him, animated all the 
ladies : the agitation was general. 

C' 4 n:herine ordained festivities for 
all the days of hia intended in 
P^uis. The pomp of imposing cere- 
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iBonials, and all that could enhance 
the elegance and luxury of the 
courtly pleasures, were put in re- 
quisition. It was the hero of Spain, 
one of the greatest captains of his 
age, whom they were to entertain ; 
and his incognito allowed the general 
enthusiasm to transgress the limits 
of etiquette. The king appointed 
Monsieur de Souvre to go and re- 
ceive Don Juan, and to accompany 
him to court. The prince on seeing 
him could not but perceive, that his 
arrival was expected. He resolved 
at least to act with such prudence, 
as to leave every one in ignorance 
as to his projects. 

Monsieur de Souvr6 could not 
sufficiently admire his fine, noble 



HEtKN T)E TOtrKHOK.' 968 

and martial countenance. That 
politeness of a true warrior, that 
impassioned language, which gave 
brilliancy to ail that he uttered ; 
every thing about him was striking. 
The gentler deportment, and the in- 
sinuating manners of Monsieiir de 
Souvre, formed a contrast in which 
he lost nothing. His unconstrained 
respect, which seemed voluntary ; 
his praises void of adulation ; in 
short, the habits imparted by high 
birth and exalted, station, equally 
struck Don .luan ; they lislt tor each 
other a reciprocal esteem. 

The king and the queens received 
the prince with a regard the more 
flattering, because it seemed directed 
(mly to his person. Hcwasalraostdaz. 
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zled with the beauty of Marguerite ; 
she had wished to enchant him, and 
she succeeded. He saw only her, and 
ceased not to admire her extreme 
resemblance to her sister, the un- 
fortunate queen of Spain. 

Madame and Mademoiselle de 
Toumon attended the queen of Na- 
varre. Don Juan appeared charmed 
to see Helen ; he expressed his satis- 
faction so strongly, that Marguerite 
was astonished. Could the person she 
was pleased to ^distinguish, be de- 
voted to the prince? Would she 
become adverse to the interests of 
the duke of Anjou ? She seized a 
momentaiy opportunity, when he 
was at a distance, to say to Made- 
moiselle de Toumon ; ** You never 
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spoRe to me of Don Juan; had I 
known that he had been ever ad- 
mitted at the old chateau, I should 
not have so honestly pitied your 
solitude.” 

Helen, rather hurt at the dissatis- 
fied a!)d satirical tone of the queen 
of Navarre, replied, Don Juan 
passed only twenty-four hours in 
that old castle, Madam ; that time, 
j)erhaps, is long enough to present 
ids being forgotten. Jhit neither 
his presence, nor the remembrance 
of him, could have dissipated the 
weariness in which you sup[K)HCil 
1 lived at my sister's.” 

Monsieur de Souvr6 heard this 
answer ; it restored to him a pleasing 
cairn, for which he was grateful, 
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thoiugh he did not dare to teli her 
so. The joy testified by Don Juan 
on seeing Helen again, had pain- 
fully surprised him; his look, his 
words, were so animated, that each 
new impression seemed to occupy 
him entirely. 

He eluded the attentions of the 
King, and the conversation of Ca- 
therine, to approach the queen of 
Navarre, Henry HI., from a mo- 
tive which none could penetrate, 
had for some time sought to say 
flattering things to his sister; be 
advanced to ask Don Juan whether 
Marguerite was not the finest orna- 
ment of his court? ** The finest 
ornament of the world replied the 
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Prin^e ; “ Heaven created lief* in a 
moment of magnificence.” 

Marguerite opened the ball with 
him, and the admiration with which 
she inspired him soon became tlie 
subject of conversation to the wdiole* 
court. When he had led back the 
(jueen of Navarre to Catherine, all 
tlie spectators ranged themselves to 
;itfbrd room for a quadrille in honour 
of Don Juan. The greatest lords, 
the most beautiful ladies, dressed in 
the different costumes of tha coun- 
tries composing the Spanish mo- 
narchy, iwrfbrmed dances in charac- 
ter. Mademoiselle de Toumon 
appeared ; she wore a robe of white 
gauze, garnished with pearls crf'gokL 
A gold net confined her beautifid 
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hairf > , veil covered without 
concealiiijg her, and hung down to 
her feet. Dressed as a priestess of 
the sun, she conducted the quadrille 
before Don Juan, and presented him 
a crown of laurel, intertwined with 
oneof roses; they were unitedandtied 
together with a ribbon, on wluch was 
embroidered the motto “ Love a?id 
Glory*' This phrase depicted the 
whole life of Don Juan. “ Ah !” said 
he, “keep your crowns, for I dare not 
offer them to the fairest! so much 
happiness belongsnottome.” In pro- 
nouncing these words, he threw on 
Marguerite one of those looks which 
reveal the inmost thoughts. 

Some women, dressed in the Spanish 
costume, passed before him, imitat- 
17 



ing \ warlike ihardlt. " fed, by 
light chains, some dancers in'Arabf^ih 
dresses. The music played some 
heroic measures, and the voices of 
persons concealed, celebrated the 
vic tories which Don Juan had won 
over the Moors in Grenada. In 
short, the Prince beheld on every 
hand, allusions to the brilliant actions 
of his life. 


i;nd ok the fibst volume. 
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